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NEAR ENOUGH. 


‘“Wuy, GRANDPA, IT’S A FIFTH AVENUE STAGE HORSE !” 
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WE MAKE SOLID SILVER ONLY, 


AND OF BUTONE GRADE—THAT OF STERLING WAG FINE ; 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 
FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, AND THE QUESTION 







LARCHMONT CUP OF 1892. 
WON BY “ iROQUOI!S.”’ 


“18 IT SILVER OR IS IT PLATED?” 
18 NEVER RAISED 

‘CONCERNING A GIFT 

BEARING OUR 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 





TRADE-MARK. 





SW ie LR LUNG 


WHITING Mpc Co. 





Silversmiths, 


Union Square & 16th St. 


NEW YORK. 





FUR LINED 
OPERA CLOAKS. 


Lined variously ; those with 
White 


low as $85. 


TIGER SKIN RUGS. 


Artistically mounted, with 
ull heads—at $85, $100, $125, 


S150, etc. 


POLAR BEAR RUGS. 


\ superb collection, well 


worthy of a visit. $65 and 


upwards. 


C. G. 
GUNTHER’S SONS, 
{84 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 


Manchurian Lamb as 


LIrPE’SsS 


FAIRY TALES. 


By JOHN A. MITCHELL, 
Editor of ««LIFE’’ and author of «‘The Last American.”’ 


A series of clever fairy tales, full of the quaint humor that 
marks Mr. Mitchell's writings. With numerous illustrations by 
Gibson, Johnson, Attwood and others, 

Fully as amusing as “The Last American,” which was one of 
the most successful satires ever published in this country, and 
which is now in its eighth edition. 

Well printed on good paper and bound in dark blue cloth, 
appropriately stamped in ink and gold. 1 vol., 16mo. $1.00. 

Sent to any address on receipt of price (at the publishers’ 
expense.) 


FREDERICK A. STOKES CO., 


27 West Twenty=-Third Street. 





DO NOT FAIL TO SEE 


Life’s Jubilee Number. 
To be Ready About Dec. 24th. 


Embellished with Illustrations of unusual interest and matter 


pertaining to LIFE’S birth and growth. 





For sale by all Newsdealers. 


Price 25 Cents. 


Stern 


Bros 


are now exhibiting 


of articles suitable for 


Holiday Gifts 


consisting in part of 
Statuary, 
Porcelains, Cabinets 
Lamps, 
Sterling Silver 


Jewelry, 


Umbrellas, 
Art Embroideries, 
Real Lace Articles, 


many of which they offe 


Greatly 


Reduced Prices 





greatly increased assortment 


West 23d St 


b] 
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Toilet Articles and| 


Leather Goods, Fans, 
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VOLUME XX. ° | | L- L : NUMBER 522. 
a 
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| 
‘ 
“time 
fo 
its 
ol 
nets, 
er 
and) 
Wiss H.: WHAT DOES ALL THAT LATIN MEAN ON OLD RAKELY’S GRAVE ? 
> Wr. V. (who knew Rakely better than he knows Latin): ‘‘ HE WENT THE PACE.” 
ans, 
A CHANCE TO RISE. HAD BEEN PAID FOR. 
1es, B! TCHER: I need a boy about your size, and will give 4 DITOR: You say you want a check for some jokes 
a you $3.00 a week. you left here two weeks ago? Whyvy,those jokes have 
sles, Ss - * < . - . 
APPLICANT: Will I have a chance to rise ? been paid for. 
Ife , “Yes. I want you to be here at four o'clock every Mr. CHESTNUT: How long ago, sir ? 
} morning ? ”’ “Oh, about fifty or a hundred years, I imagine.” 








376 ‘Dire - 








“Oile there's Life there's Hope.” 


VOL. XX. DECEMBER 29, 1892. No. 522. 


28 West TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YorK, 





Published every Thursday. $5.coa year in advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year, extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 
Back numbers can be had by applying at this office. Single copies of Vols. 
I. and II. out of print. Vol. 1., bound, $30.00; Vol. it. bound, $15.00. 


. 


Back numbers, one year old, 25 cents per copy. Vols. III. to XVI., inclu- 
sive, bound or in flat numbers, at $10.00 per volume. 

Subscribers wishing address changed will greatly facilitate matters by 
sending old address as well as new 

Nejzected contrthutions wil. 


wind dtrected envelobe 


/ be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 


l IFE learns with aston- 
+ ishment that the au- 
thorities of New Haven have 
















fined two Yale undergradu- 
ates one hundred dollars apiece 
for riotous behavior. What 
makes it more surprising is that 
one of them was the left guard 
of the Yale University foot-ball 
team and the other a prominent 
member of the Yale Y. M.C. A. 
The young gentlemen's miscon- 
duct consisted in having a little 
fun in a theater, in the course of 
which one or two actors 
were hurt, the perform- 
ance stopped and a fair 
imitation of a panic ex- 
cited among the audience. 
None was killed, however, and we believe the damaged actors 
got well in due time. It is a relief to know that the young 
gentlemen have appealed from the harsh sentence. What is 
foot-ball and the Y. M.C. A., aye! and old Yale herself, good 
for, if their adherents are not to have some privileges ? 

* * . 


a aman has been to the trouble to 
prepare suitable remarks it is a grievous 
fF pain to him to see the occasion slip away with- 
out affording him a chance to explode them. 


ho has ever had anything to say 


Anvone w 
and has been bilked of his opportunity will 
sympathize with the recent emotions of 
Speaker Crisp. Nevertheless it should be 


-consoling to the Speaker to remember 


ae —. 
bx. ee e > that a man rarely suffers any permanent 


damage because of the things he does not say. Delays are 
dangerous, but not, on the whole, so dangerous as remarks, 
which get into the newspapers and are hostages given to 
fortune. If Mr. Crisp at this late day needs additional 
solace he should find a good deal in the reflection that the 
esteemed Reform Club is not likely ever again to forget that 
it is the peculiar privilege of Speakers to speak. 


t HE Massachusetts 

Cremation Society 
is out with a pamphlet 
setting forth the advan- 
tages of the system it favors, and publishing a list of officers, 





which includes some of the most respected names in the 
State. Bishop Brooks, Mr. Francis Parkman, Dr. Eliot, of 
Harvard, and Prof. Child are among the stockholders who 
have subscribed for the erection of a crematory. Dr. Eliot 
to be sure takes a rather Calvinistic view, and says he in- 
tends to be buried himself, but favors fire for other folks. 
But even that is a concession, for it helps to establish the 
respectability of the new process. 


* * + 


T HE Society seems to us to overlook a good point when 

it omits to recommend cremation especially to million- 
aires and other eminent persons, whose mortal relics are be- 
lieved to have a marketable value. At present the practice is to 
put the bodies of such persons in extra-strong and durable 
tombs, and have them guarded by watchmen. It would be 
much less expensive, and, what is more to the point, less 
troublesome, to have them reduced to fine ashes, put in a 
tin security box, and stored permanently in the vaults of a 
safe-deposit company. 

| We point out to the Massachusetts Society that this suggestion might 


be advantageously brought to the attention of possible customers by suit- 
able advertisements in such periodicals as the Wadd Street News and Lire. | 


* 


A DISPATCH from the City of Mexico announces that an 
aerolite weighing twenty tons, that dropped four months 
ago in Chihuahua, fell on a mountain and ploughed a deep 
furrow down its side, revealing at one point a rich vein of 
silver, which a practical mining man immediately covered 
with aclaim. The attention of American novelists is called 
to the very superior suggestion thus offered to writers of 
fiction. Claims to the sole use of the incident in literature 
should be staked out at once, and the proper papers for- 
warded to the Librarian of Congress. 


4 


| T is a striking comment on the state of poetry in England 

that £200 given to a poet should have driven him clean 
daft. The mistake made was in not doling out the benefac- 
tion a pound at a time, or in whatever amounts British poets 
are used to get for individual production, Doubtless £200 in 
a lump, and_ praise besides, was like a sudden hearty meal to 


a person four-fifths starved. 





ES ats 

















‘Lire: 377 


TO THE SWEET SINGERS OF OUR RURAL VALES. 


I F you cull from foreign phrases, And it would be ma/ a propos ;— Though you may try a brilliant hit 

















To deck a feeble line, To be entirely frank ;— About a big ‘* jack-pot,” 


You will raise the very blazes To use too much a phrase that goes, It will not be a ‘‘ jew d esprit,” 
If you haven’t them down fine ; In German, ‘S Gott sev Dank [” To rhyme it with ‘* do mot ;" 
For instance, you will never show While if you speak of *‘ siren Circe,” And even though ‘‘Jenmy says pas,” 
Great depth in classic lores Or ‘‘ patient Penelope,” I would not tackle that 
If you exclaim with Cicero, Expect a delegation fierce For fear you might achieve, alas ! 
‘*O tempora! O mores !° To meet you with a rope. \ crowning ‘‘ coup d'etat 1” 
‘ Hlarry Romaine 








;. 
The World (with a sigh): THE SAME OLD GIRLS! 
SUBJECTED TO A GREAT STRAIN. THEATRICAL NEWS. 
; "= ES, sir,’ said the tailor, “ lll guarantee that this material will not stretch 
out of shape, and will wear like iron.” 
i ‘ Then,” said the anxious customer, you may make me up a suit. But I want to 


be dead sure about it,” he added, a slight quaver in his voice, “ | am paying regular 
Visits to a girl in Brooklyn who tips the scales at two hundred pounds, and I don't 
Want that suit to give out on me.” 











} UNINTENTIONALLY CORRECT. 
| - ] F I were you, Jones, I wouldn’t be a fool,” said Robinson, during an argu- 
ment, . 
‘Vou are right: if you were I you wouldn't be a fool,” replied the latter. 2 Bayecte 
4, ‘“*THE BLACK CROOK IS HAVING A 


PRIPLE-PLATED.—A _ table set for three. GREAT RUN.” 
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“JANE FIELD.” 


HE first novel of a.successful writer of short stories is looked 


upon as a tést of staying-power; it is as though a hundred- 





yards-dash man entered for a mile run. Victory at the shorter 


distance presupposes nothing as to success in the longer. 


a good sprinter has come to grief at the half-mile flag. 


Of 
years, however, the most glory has attached itself to the sprinter 


Many 
recent 


in athletics and in literature. It is a part of the prevailing appetite 


for brilliant success, rather than enduring success ; for the fortune 


uncovered ina day on a mountain side, rather than for the one 


built up through long years of patient industry in the valley. 


“ Give us,” cry the children of the century, “ intense emotions, 


not gentle sentiment! Give us excitement, not happiness ! 


Some 


day, when we are old, we will sit down to think about all these 


things, but to-day we, our country, and the world are young. Let 


us all scintillate together.” 


tlie has no particular application to the first long story by 
Miss Wilkins ‘“ Jane Field" (Harper)—except that the 


author has been known heretofore as a literary sprinter. 


Miss 


Wilkins shows the same certainty as to what she wants to do, and 


the technical skill to do it, in the novel as in the short story. 


There 


is a certain doggedness about her literary method, a remorseless 


inquisitiveness, that is bound to see things without any chromatic 


TRUST ’EM NOT. 


dice: OH, BILLY! I DIDN’T THINK IT OF YOU; WALKIN’ 


ANOTHER GIRL AFTER WHAT YOU SAID TO ME YESTERDAY. 





WITH 


Billy: VVE HAD A REWULSION 0’ FEELIN’ SINCE THEN IN FAVOR OF 


BROONETS —YESTERDAY WAS A BLONDE DAY WITH ME. 


error—even the delusion of natural sunshine. There 
is nothing so like it in art as a very fine line engraving 
of the old, academic kind! The method is so consci- 
entious, so faithful, so exacting, that you begin to 
doubt the fidelity of the picture. You have no doubt 
about the correctness of the drawing, but you mistrust 
the values. 

The literary comparison which this book suggests 
to every reader is with “ Cranford ’’—a comparison 
which has been overworked, but which is justitied by 
“Jane Field.” 


E Shaes surprising thing is that in a manner which 

seems so leisurely, so dilatory with insignificant 
details, the story moves inevitably and with emotion 
to a situation that is intensely dramatic. One may be 
out of all sympathy with either the story or the method, 
but there can be no two opinions about the measure 
of achievement. You are tired of the New England 
story; you believe in hopefulness and joy in literature ; 
you are always an optimist. This story is the oppo- 
site of these things, yet you will be compelled to feel 
its power—but wish that you had spared your feelings 
the reading of it. 

There is one bright spot, however, which you will be 
vlad to remember—the description of the journey made 
by Amanda and her two old friends from Green River 
to Elliot. The humor of it is irresistible— quiet, nat- 
ural forced. There is never the one touch which 
would make it grotesque—never the mark of the 
American * funny man.” 

Surely it is not ungracious to ask why one who is so 
vatural, simple and direct in her art, should write 

astels in Prose.” At any rate | risked the question 
on the Fireside Philosopher, who is old enough to think 
himself wise. He puffed his pipe in silence, and then 
talked at the smoke : 

“You can’t tell what a little bit of ‘literary atmos- 
phere’ will do for the healthiest mind. You may be as 
natural as you will in New England, but a few weeks 
of the literary ether of New York may deveiop all sorts 
of sporadic diseases. There may be a Pastel microbe 
around, for all we know.” Droch. 


W* have received the first number of logue, a 
handsome fashion magazine to be published 
weekly. From its prospectus we learn that it is in- 
tended principally for the instruction of “those of 
assured position,” which, unfortunately limits its 
circulation to 400 copies. 
NEW BOOKS. 
FUE NEW EDEN. By C. J. Cutliffe Hyne. London and 
New York: Longmans, Green and Company. 
Kigure-Skating, Simple and Combined. By Montagu S. Monier 
Williars, M. A., Winter Randall Pidgeon, M. A., and Arthur Dry- 
den, B. A. New York: Macmillan and Company. 


The Last Touches, and Other Stories. By Mrs. W. K. Clifford. 
New York: Macmillan and Company 
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ALAS ! 


THAN 


LONGER 


MARRIED MEN LIVE 


IDEA THAT 


THE 


IN 


TRUTH 


I WONDER IF THERE’S ANY 


Tom Bachellor: 


UNMARRIED. 


IT SEEMS LONGER. 


The Host: 











USUAL RECEPTACLES FOR 
THE DIRT OF NEW YORK 
Cry. 


N the 16th of Decem- 

ber two enterprising 
Chicago footpads “held 
up” atelephone girl and 
stole her rings. What is 
safe in a city where the 
rings of a telephone girl 
are not respected? Any 
day we may expect to 
learn that some unterritied 
Chicago malefactor has 
held up a bishop and car- 
ried off his gaiters. 


IGAR DEALER 
(about January 3): 
Trade is slower than 
usual with me just now. 
SALOONKEEPER: So 
itis with me. It’s always 
so for the first few days of 
the year; but it will soon 
pick up again. 


*€ TOHN,” said Mrs. 

J Norton, as she 
seated herself at the hotel 
breakfast-table, “ did you 
call a waiter?” 

“Yes,” said Norton, 
looking up from his pa- 
per, “1 called him and he 
had a tray full.” 

















THE SALONS (RW YC 


\T MRS, ASSISTANT Dock 
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THE AMERICAN DISTRICT TELEGRAPH 00. 


8 DEY STREET, 


NEW YORK, December 15th, 1892. 
LIFE, 28 W. 23d 
I have respectfully to advise you that a rental charge of 50 cents per 
month has been fixed by the officers of this Company, which will apply 
to the messenger call box at the above address on and after January rst, 
1892. 
A bill for this rental will be rencered and payable monthly at the 
close of each month 
G. V. B. FROST, 
Superintendent. 
OFFICE OF LIFE, 
28 West Twenty-third Street, 
New York City. 
COMPANY. 


THE AMERICAN District TELEGRAPH 


GENTLEMEN: We have your favor of December 15th. 
We cheerfully accede to your proposition to pay fifty cents 
a month for the rental of a call box which sometimes brings 
a messenger to our office when we pull it and sometimes 
doesn’t, if you will monthly credit our account with the 
following sums : 
‘or waste of time spent in waiting for your boys 
who do not come when the box is pulled, 


S1OO OO 


‘hive 


For waste of time spent in waiting for such of 
your boys as do come anywhere from five 


minutes to two hours after the box is pulled, $100 oo 
For excessive rates paid because your boys carry 

no tariff books, F ; ; . ‘ . 40 00 
For extortion caused by the fact that you do not 

compel your boys to carry change, : : 40 00 
For laceration to our feelings caused by the im- 

pertinence and profanity’ of some of the 

young rufhans you keep in your employ, 1,000 00 
For exasperation caused by the stupidity of some 

of the young idiots you keep in your employ, 1,000 00 
For delays and other annoyances arising from the 

fact that you seem incompetent to provide a 

prompt and intelligent service for the public, 500 00 





Total, $2,780 oo 

Of course there are other things we could include to make 
the monthly balance in our favor larger, but we do not care 
to be hard on a struggling monopoly like yours. Besides, 
we are on the edge of a cold winter, and you may need the 
thirty or forty thousand dollars a month you will glean from 
this additional tax on the people of New York, to buy cigar- 
ettes and flash literature for your messengers. 

Trusting your dividends will rapidly increase, we are, 

Yours gratefully, LIFE. 





ONES (meeting Brown in dry goods store): Hello, Brown, 

J how are you? What are you doing now—got a steady 

job? 
3ROWN: 


I guess | have. I'm waiting for my change. 





HE janitor of our printing office forgot to close the 
scuttle the night before the storm, and the next morn- 
ing there wasn’t a dry I in the house. 


ANNIVERSARY OF THE WEEK. 

















DECEMBER 30, 1860. 
DELEGATES FROM SOUTH CAROLINA NOT RECEIVED BY THE 
PRESIDENT. 
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‘“ALL THE GO.” 


A PRACTICAL MAN. 
Shaan WINKLE: Hello, old 
man, what are you going 

to do with those rugs? 

VoN BLUMER: My wife 
wanted all the dust shaken out 
of them, so I am going to take 
them down-town in a Fifth 
avenue stage. 


ANGLE: 
single engagement did 
England ever get the best of us. 
ANGLE: Perhaps not, in an 
engagement; there is no law 
allowing an Englishman to 
knock a woman down until she 


Never in a 


becomes his wife. 


RACE across the Atlantic. 


—The English. 





KNIGHT BLOOMING SERIOUS. 


- 
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THE WRONG BRAND. 


THINK YOUNG RICHLEIGH WILL CALL HERE 


‘““Do you AGAIN ?”’ 

‘*] THINK HE WILL, PAPA. I DID EVERYTHING I COULD TO ENTERTAIN HIM, 
WENT AWAY I GAVE HIM A CIGAR OUT OF YOUR DESK.” 

‘*OuUT OF MY DESK! 
YOU’LL NEVER SEE HIM AGAIN.” 


AND WHEN HE 


CLARA, UNLESS THAT YOUNG MAN IS DESPERATELY IN LOVE WITH YOU 








HARVARD student on a recent visit to the South, wishing to witness an “ old 
time” darky’s method of living, visited old Aunt Lucy’s cabin. 
ing and graciously answered his questions. 


She stopped iron- 
There was a political cartoon posted on the 
wall, dating back to the Blaine and Cleveland campaign, which represented Cleveland 
clothed in a tiger's skin and with a bludgeon in his hand. 

“ Aunty,” he asked, ‘‘ whose picture is this ?” : 

“ Lor’, young mastah,” she replied, ‘1 don’ kno’, but I reckin it’s John de Baptis’, ’cos 
dey tells me he dresses a leetle different from yudder gem’men.”’ 








-.NEW YEARS EV 
18 92. me. 



















, strange it is that one brief year 
1) 


ould change the youth inte the seer, 


LY 7 ] ‘ 
With hoary head and visage wan ! 
/ 


Hew full the fleeting days must be 
‘Te hasten thus rm aturity, 


A\nd reap ere half the summer, g 
P PLS Newall 
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_ 











(THE NEw ¥EAR— AND 














RUMMER: 


LANDLORD: 


room. 








I see you are having the roof of your flats mended. 
Yes, | had to attend to it. The rain began to leak into the janitor’s 


TO A BUD. 
(With Roses.) 


A S lords and ladies homage 
give, and bend 


The knee before the smiling, won- 
d’ring child, 

Who, one day of the court will be 
the queen, 

These roses in the fullness of their 
bloom 

Bow stately heads before the dainty 
bud 

Who one day of some heart will be 
the queen. 


Bes RARY as it may seem, 

it’s the tailor who makes 
sales, and the sailor who makes 
tales. 
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HAPPY NEW YEAR IN PLYMOUTH. 
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* Lire 


‘*Isthat you, Willie, dear ?” 
‘*Yes, darling.” 
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: c ¢ 9 y ‘**Oh, how could you be so late ?” 
OK LL ‘*It isn't so late, darling.” 
Al | ) R ) V V V ‘* What time is it ?”’ 
‘ ** Just one o’clock.”’ 
‘* What ?” 
NOT TACTFUL. ** One o'clock ?” 
_ : Yack ” ‘* Never!” 
“ TEL) te Cie Sie Sean sed ie, ‘* Look for yourself,” and he pointed triumphantly at the timepiece. 


As they stood on the ballroom floor ; 


He locked around the room: to scé ‘* Well, I certainly thought 1t was much later. I was afraid you'd broken your 


promise ’ 


And she speaks to him no more. : ; ‘The idea!” 
tape Coe Sve. “But, Willie, dear ?” 
Tue wife of a popular society man objected most strenuously to the late hours that fe Yes, love.” ; — 
!. kept, compelling her to remain alone far into the night. So she made a scene and he ‘* If it’s only one o’clock, why are the birds chirping outside the windows ?,"—/Po//y 


(omised amendment. He kept his promise for some time, but one night a game of Pry. 
»ker fascinated him to such an extent that, just after the ‘‘ consolation pot”’ was on the 
ble, he saw with horror that daylight was creeping in as he was creeping out. He 
tached his hotel in trepidation and sneaked into his rooms on tiptoe. Oh, joy ! his wife 


‘** Do you enjoy football ?” he asked of the man who sat next him at the game. 
‘* Some.” 
‘* Are you a player ?” 


aclea : . ns Ne’ side ; 7 rred Ca my . 5 be ss s 
1s sound asleep. But it was broad daylight outside. So, with great caution, he opened ‘“No. I'ma surgeon.” — Washington Star. 
e windows, closed the shutters, pulled down the shades, set back the clock, lit the gas, 
.d proceeded very quietly to prepare for bed. But he dropped one of his shoes, and MRS. TROLLEY: Do tell me, Mr. Kanvass, which is the greatest work of art ? 
‘n the voice of his wife was heard : MR. KaNnvass: Selling the paintings, madam.—. Y. Sun. 








Dacker’s 
Tar Soap.! 


is PURE, ANTISEPTIC, 
LATHERS READILY, 


SPAULDING& Co. 


(INOORPORATED.) 


Gold ana Silver Smitha. 










COPYRIGHTED 
jOOTHES IRRITATED SKIN. CELEBRATED HATS, - 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bennets B is distilled for the finest trade, 


[ts use for Bath and Shampoo gives} _42d The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. = / and for the purpose is bottled at the 
ine a sense of exquisite cleanliness. 178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. sed & 93d Sts. | distillery in Nelson County, Ky. Is| ™024s, Watches, Sterling Silver- 





oe For 
LLE OF NELSON Whisky the Holiday Season 


We show a most complete stock in Diae 





and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St, 


NEW YORE guaranteed to be a hand made sour} ware, Clocks, Jewelry, Bric-a- 


| It removes Dandruff, allays Itching, mash of the finest quality. No whisky 








fakes the Hair Soft and Glossy; and “a ae in all Principal Cities. produced ranks higher. No first-class een ae ea io oe 
@old Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, ise, | Club, hotel, bar or saloon can afford eather Goods, Silver 
WARDS OFF CONTAGION. to be without it. Adapted especially] Toilet Sets and Works of Art, suit- 
ere ts ———ae for gentlemen's sideboards and for able for Wedding and Holiday Presents. 
A GRAND sickness. Price $15 per case, containing 
12 bottles. Received by us direct from 
COMBINATION the distillery. Address 36 Ave, de l’Opera, 


Paris. State & Jackeon Sta, 


oe YALE MIXTURE  (|Acker, Merrall & Condit, & Jacks 
Saat 7 12) FOR THE PIPE. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


ALY'S THE: =. Every NIGHT AT 8:15. 
A Delightful Blend of St. Fama || D**** THEATRE. Evans Mant are 








18th Edition, postpaid, for asc. (or stamps). 





Parish, Lousiana, Perique, Genuine ** Tuesday evening and for six nights only, 
Imported Turkish, Extra Bright Plug Shakespeare’s As You Like It. ee Bane mse oennenne 
4 " x ; : y it Falls , Turns Grey, and the Rem " 
V iolet Cut, Extra Bright Long Cut, and |! Miss Rehan as Rosalind, Mr. Bourchier as By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. as 
Marburg Bros.’ Celebrated Brand Orlando, Mr. Lewis as Touchstone, George C. F. Lone & Co., 1013 Arch St., Philada., Pa. 
“‘Pickings.”’ Clarke as Jaques. Only matinees ““Every one should read this little book.” 
AND Wednesday and Saturday. —Atheneum. 








MARBURG BROS. 


| Lilac } } 
“Le Gee Jubilee Number of Life 


TOILET WATERS To be Ready About Dec. 24th. 


Cheap, Strong and Durable. 

















AND 


OPAL 


Will hold 36 Numbers. Commemorates the Tenth Anniversary of LIFE’S Existence. 


Address OFFICE OF “ LIFE,” Richly illustrated with portraits of LIFE’s artists and contributors, with the story of 


LIFE’s origin and growth. 


“~“MELLING SALTS. > 
28 W. 23d Street, - New York,| For sale by all newsdealers. PRICE 25 CENTS. 














VELVET COATS and CAPES. 


Evening and Dinner Gowns £ 
Furs, Seal Coats, Capes and Wraps. a 
The Redfern Tweed Gown (Tailor Made) a Specialty. 
1702 Michigan Ave., CHICACO, 


AND 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 











Diamonds, 
is the «« White Label’’ Puree of Soup Watches, 


Game. ‘‘ White Label’’ Soups are ; 

the only indisputably correct conserved ™ ; Jewelry 
soups. eee 

Send 1o cents and address-of your grocer for = a Of the better class. 
s le can. eS] = os 
amen“ ARMOUR PACKING CO. | New and Original 
17 Varieties. Soup Department, : Designs, Reasonable 

KANSAS CITY, MO. 7 Prices. 


HENRY ABBOTT & CO., 


14 Maiden Lane, New York. 






































DO NOT FAIL TO SEE 


LIFE’S JUBILEE NUMBER. 


To Be Ready About Dec. 24th. 


Embellished with Illustrations of unusual interest and matter pertaining 
to LIFE’S birth and growth. 


For Sale by all Newsdealers. 





Price, 25 Cents. 
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I SEE YOU’VE CAUGHT THE POINT. 


Dog: WELL, 
Boy: 1 DON’T QUITE TUMBLE 


TO YOU. 





A LADY writes from Germany that she is discour- 
aged about learning the German Language. A German 
friend, who tried to converse with her in English, made 
such a mistake that she fears she may do as badly in 
German. The German gentleman innocently gave 
this rendering of a familiar si aying : ‘The ghost is 
willing but the meat is feeble,”— 4r ‘gonaut, 


A SURPRISING answer was elicited at a recent ex- 
amination at a board school in London. ‘* Who was 
David ?” asked the inspector. ‘‘ King of Israel and 
the son of Jesse,” replied a bright boy. ‘‘ Who was 
Jesse ?”? continued the inspector. ‘*‘ The Flower of 
Dunblane,” said the scholar, aftera slight pause.— 
Argonaut, 


BERMUDA. 
Land of the Lily and the Rose. 


tropics, yet so 


and delight 


The peculiar situation of these islands, so far north as to escape the discomforts of the 
thoroughly sheltered by the Gulf Stream that frost is unknown, make them one of the most healthy 
ful winter resorts in the world. The Islands are entirely free from malaria, and the coral formation acts as a complete 
safeguard against the accumulation of anything of an impure or offensive nature on the surface. Average temper 
ature for the winter, 65 to 75 deg. Over 100 miles of excellent roads. Telegraphic communication with all parts 


of the world. 





HOT E L. 


tantil 


HAMILTON 


Open from December May. 


The house is the largest and most elegant building in the city of Hamilton, Contains the only passenger 
Situated on the highest ground in the city, insuring dryness and perfect drainage, 
Circulars giving full information regarding 


elevator in Bermuda. as well 


as unsurpassed views of the town, harbor and the adjacent islands. 
the house or islands will be gladly furnished by 


Cable address—Hotel, Bermuda. WALTER AIKEN, Proprietor, Hamilton, Bermuda. 





PENNSYLVANIA 


RAILROAD. 


THE STANDARD RAILWAY 
OF AMERICA. 


-- TOURS -- 


TO THE 


GOLDEN GATE 


Affording an exceptional opportunity to visit 


CALIFORNIA 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


Superbly Appointed Train 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-Room Sleeping, Smok- 
ing and Library, Bining and Observation Cars—an exact 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited 


(February Sth, 1893. 

Dates of Starting.~+ March 2d, 1893. 

(March 29th, 1893. 

E : Tj for first and second tours in- 
xcursion ic ets clude all necessary expenses 
1 both directions, three days board at Hotel del Corona- 

», San Diego, and transportation to the principal resorts 

{Cc alifornia. For the third tour all necessary expenses 
ire included for the entire time absent, Return limits of 
kets for all tours adjustable to the wishes of tourists. 
fourist Agent and Chaperon Accompany Each Party 


DO NOT FAIL TO SEE 


|_ife’s Jubilee Number. 





To be Ready About Dec. 24th. 





Embellished with Illustrations of unusual interest and matter pertaining 


to LIFE’S birth and growth. 


For Sale by all Newsdealers. 


Price 25 Cents. 








For itinerary containing full information, apply to 
licket Agents or address Fourist Agent, 840 Broadway, 


New York ; 860 Fulton Street, 3rooklyn ; or 233 South 
Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 

CHAS. E. PUGH, J.R.WOOD, GEO.W. bBUYD, | 
Ass’t Gen. Puss. avent, | 


G@en’| Manager. @en, Pass, Agent, 











** Reading maketh a ready man, 
Writing maketh an exact man.” 





Over Two “Thousand 


CALIGRAPHS 


Now in Use in our Schools, 


Making the young ready and exact Inspelling, pune 
tuating and phrasing. 


USE THE CALIGRAPH 


gud tncrease your exactitude many fold 


Manufactured by 


THE AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO., 


HARTFORD. CONS. 








OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


OSTON. WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO, 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special Agents, 


WIGAGO. NEW YORK, PHILADELPHIA. 


“Henry Clay’ 


Now here’s a hand camera 
that people have been waiting 
for. “Describe it?” With pleas- 
ure. Your name and address, 
please, and the description will 
come. 


Scovill & Adams Co. 
423 Broome St., N. Y. 


Lowell 


Lowell Carpets have been famous for more 
than half acentury. The best quality, designs, 
and coloring. To protect buyers from decep- 
tion,the word Lowell is woven in capital letters 
at each repeat of the pattern in the back of 


LOWELL 
BRUSSELS AND WILTONS. 


Carpets 





(STEINWAY. 


= ae 


Standard Pianos of the World! 


The Largest Establishment 
in Existence. 


Warerooms, Steinway Hall, New York. 





BEATTY Ac. Organ, #23 up. Want 
<< ts. Catalogue FREE. 
an’l F, Beatty.Wash’ton, N. J. 





LIFE BINDER. 


CHEAP, STRONC AND DURABLE. 


Will hold 26 numbers, 
the U. S. for $1.00, postage free, 


Mailed to any part of 


Appress Orricz or LIFE, 28 West 23p Sr., 


New York. 








Embellished with Illustrations 


For sale by all Newsdealers. 





Life’s Jubilee Number. 
To be Ready About Dec. 24th. 


of unusual interest and matter 


pertaining to LIFE’S birth and growth. 


Price 25 Cents. 
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THIS PAPER IS PRINTED 
PECIAL - LIFE - INK 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


W. D. WILSON PRINTING 
INK CO.,LTD. 10 SPRUCE ST., 


N. Y. Send for Special Prices and Discounts, 








BO YEARS W FULTON STREET. 


H.B. KIRK & CO. 


DO NOT SELL 
Mixed or Compounded Goods. 
PRICE ACCORDING TO AQE. 
No other house can furnish 
“OLD CROW” RYE WHISKEY. 


Sold by us as uncolored, unsweetened, 
ole Agents for 


The PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO. 





Wy 
WINES, 


Sele Agents for the INGLENooK 
Send for Catalogue, 
69 FULTON 8T, - 9 WARR UCT. 


Broadway — 27th <:., Low York. 





f2> c7 We. M. Harsteo 


83-43 Goro St... NV. 


Pears 
Soap 


Pears’ is the soap with no free alka 















in it. That’s why it leaves the ski 

so soft and smooth—no alkali in it. 
It is pure; is kept a year at least 

This is why i 


goes so far and lasts so long. 


almost no watcr in it. 


All scrts of stores sell it, especial 


druggists ; all sorts of people buy it. 











EFFECTIVE” 
DELICATE 
‘PURE 
_BEAUTIFYING 








Cod Liver Oilasit 
appears in Scott’s 
Emulsion is easily 
taken up by the 
system. In no 
other form can so 
much fat-food be 
assimilated with- 
out injury to the 
organs of digestion, 


Scotts Emulsion 


of Cod Liver Oil with Hypophos- 
phites has come to be an articlt 
of every-day use, a prompt and 
infallible cure for Colds, Coughs, 
Throat troubles, and a positive 
builder of flesh. 


Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. VY. All druggists. 
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FROM ‘“*IN GOLD AND SILVER,” 
r ‘ y ‘ ’ Yar ‘ raves 
LOVE SONGS OF ENGLISH POETS, 
1500-1800. 
With Notes by RALPH H. Catne, and Frontispiece 
after ANGELICA KAUFFMAN. 16mo, Cloth. 

** An admirable selection.”—Loxdon Athenaeum. 

‘* From the stores of some three centuries much poetic 
treasure of the first order in art is forthcoming.’’—London 

tturday Review, 

A] 
GOD'S FOOL. 
By MAARTEN MAARTENS, author of ‘‘ The Sin of Joost 
Avelingh.” 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 

‘*Maarten Maartens has secured a firm footing in the 
eddies of current literature. His peculiarity of being able 
to present Dutch stories without the medium of transla- 
tion (which perforce robs a tale of flavor) gives him un- 
common advantages. Pathos deepens into tragedy in the 
thrilling story of ‘God's Fool,’ as powerful a piece of work 
as ‘ The Sin of Joost Avelingh.’ Men and manners in the 
Netherlands are here painted with as careful a brush as 
any plied by the Dutch artists of long ago.”—PAzda. 


€ad, 

FROM DUSK TO DAWN. 
KATHARINE P, Woops, author of ‘ Metzerott, 
Shoemaker.” 12mo, Cloth, $1.25. 

This book is an original one, like its predecessor, in that 
it follows none of the beaten paths of fiction, and it raises 
questions of vital interest, and addresses itself to the 
reader's thought instead of —s tickling his fancy. 
rhere is a story, a romance, which will interest novel- 
readers, but the book will hold the attention of those for 
whom the average novel has little charm. 


By 
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bia,” etc. 
Cloth, $1.50. 
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One of the most 
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] 1 ““AN ATTIC PHILOSO 


PARIS,” 


With roo Illustrations. 


‘ated holiday number of 


‘HOLIDAY BOOKS. 





IN GOLD AND SILVER. 

By GEORGE H. ELLWANGER, author of ‘‘ The Story of 
My House,” ‘‘ The Garden’s Story,” etc. With 
many Illustrations. 16mo. Cloth, $2.00. Also, 
limited ¢dition de luxe, on Japanese vellum, $5.00. 


In this volume the author carries the reader from the 
Orient to the outdoor life of our own country, of which he 
is so competent to speak, ‘In Gold and Silver’’ has been 
magnificently illustrated by two of the foremost American 
artists, W. Hamilton Gibson and A. B. Wenzell, who have 
furnished full-page drawings, vignettes, and initials ; while 
there are several pen-and-ink drawings of Oriental articles 
by W. C. Greenough, and there is a specially designed title- 
page and cover by H. B. Sherwin. Altogether, this book 
may safely be called one of the best examples of fine book- 
making produced in recent years. 


ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF 
AN ATTIC PHILOSOPHER IN PARIS. 


Or, A PEEP AT THE WORLD FROM A GARRET. Being 
the Journal of a Happy Man. By EMILE SOUVESTRE. 
8vo. Cloth, $1.50. 


The great popularity of ‘‘ An Attic Philosopher in Paris,” 
by Emile Souvestre, has led the publishers to prepare this 
fine illustrated edition, uniform with the illustrated edition 
of **Colette.”” For this volume a large number of full-page 
and vignette illustrations have been made by the French 
artist Jean Claude, the illustrator of ‘* Colette.” A rich 
binding has been specially designed, and this volume, con- 
sidering the fine literary quality of the text and the dainti- 
ness of the book’s appearance, will, it is believed, prove onc 
of the most popular of the autumn books, 


WARRIORS OF THE CRESCENT. 


By the late W. H. DAVENPORT ADAMS, author of 
‘* Battie Stories from English History,” etc. 
Cloth, $1.50. 


This story of Oriental magnificence, of glittering cam- 
paigns, fatalistic heroism, and the pillage of the marvelous 
riches of India by the Sultans of Ghazni and their fol- 
lowers, comes to the reader like new tales of the Arabian 
Nights. Mr. Adams's graphic vivid style clothes history 
with the garb of romance. 


I2mo. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKS. 
Englishman’s Haven. By W. J. Gorpon, 
author of ‘‘ The Captain-General,” etc. With 8 
full-page Illustrations. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 
The romantic story of a boy’s adventures among the 
Indians and French of Cape Breton, and his exploits when 


the Americans, and afterward the English, captured the 
stronghold of Louisbourg. 


The Battle or New York. By WILLIAM O. 
STODDARD, author of ** Little Smoke,” ‘‘ Crowded 
out o’ Crofield,” etc. With 11 Illustrations and 
colored Frontispiece. 12mo. Cloth, $1.50. 

This popular author presents an extraordinary page of 
our history, which is unfamiliar to readers of the younger 


generation. He tells what two boys saw and experienced 
during the great draft riots in New York, 





Along the Florida Reef, By Cuares F. HoLpDeR, joint author of 


Zodlogy.” With 71 Illustrations. 12mo. 


Cloth, $1.50. 


A story of camping and fishing adventures in company with a naturalist iu 

The author combines entertainment and instruction, and his book 
rized by every young reader who cares for information regarding the 
various forms of marine life. 


In the Boyhood of Liincoln. 4 Story of the Tunker School Master 
and the Times of Black Hawk. 
author of *‘ The Zigzag Books,” ‘‘ The Log Schoolhouse on the Colum- 

With 12 Illustrations and colored Frontispiece. 


By HEZEKIAH BUTTERWORTH, 


I2mo. 


No boy or girl who wishes to understand the earlier life of one of the greatest 
of Americans can ignore this book—a romance founded upon fact. 


Hermine’s Triumphs, 


A Story for Girls and Boys. 
8vo. Cloth, $1.50. 
delightful books for girls published in recent years. It is 


By MADAME 


bound uniformly with * Straight On,’ 





la Appleton's Monthly Bulletin, con- 
ements of important new books, mailed free on request. 


“« TD, Appleton &Co., 1,3,&5 Bond, St.N.Y. 





ABRAHAM LINCOLN: THE TRUE STOR\ 
OF A GREAT LIFE. 


By WILLIAM H. HERNDON and JESSE W. WEIK. Wit! 
numerous Illustrations. New and revised edition 
with an Introduction by HORACE WHITE. In tw ff 

Cloth, $3.00. 4 


This is nono the most intimate life of Lincoln ever 
written. The book, by Lincoln’s law-partner, William H 
Herndon, and his friend Jesse W. Weik, shows us Lincoln 
the man, Itis a true picture of his surroundings and in. 
fiuences and acts. It is not an attempt to construct a 
political history, with Lincoln often in the background, nor 
1s it an effort to apotheosize the American who stands firs? 
in our history next to Washington. The writers knew 
Lincoln intimately, and their biography must take perma- 
nent rank as the best and most illuminating study of Lin- 
coln’s character and personality. 


ADMIRAL FARRAGUT. ‘ 


By Captain A. T. Manan, U.S. N., author of ‘ The 
Gulf and Inland Waters,” etc. With Portrait and 
Maps. The first volume in the ‘‘ Great Commander 
Series,” edited by General JAMES GRANT WILSON, 

Cloth, $1.25. 


*“*No one could be better fitted than Captain Mahan for 
writing the biography of our great Admiral. He has been 
constrained by the limitations of the series from making a 
large work. But his portrait of Farragut stands out clear, 
and we rise from reading his book with a renewed sense of 
admiration for the bravery, the skill, and the persistence of 
the hero, and for his noble qualities as a man, a husband, 
and a citizen.” —PAila. Evening Bulletin, 


THE STORY OF COLUMBUS. 


By ELIZABETH EGGLESTON SEELYE. Edited by Dr. 
EDWARD EGGLESTON, With roo Illustrations by 
ALLEGRA EGGLESTON. 12mo. Cloth, $1.75. 


‘““A brief, popular, interesting, and yet critical volume 
just such as we should wish to place in the hands of a youn 
reader. The authors of this volume have done their best t 
keep it on a high plane of accuracy and conscientious wor 
without losing sight of their readers.’"—New York /udepe 
dent. 

“ The illustrations are particularly well chosen and nea 
executed, and they add to the general excellence of 
volume.” —New York Times. 


volumes. 12mo. 


I2mo. 
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CONCLUSIVE. 


She: DO YOU THINK THE PROFESSOR IS REALLY IN LOVE WITH HER? 
He: WELL, RATHER! HE GETS CARRIED BY HIS OWN STATION ON THE ELEVATED EVERY DAY, AND BLUSHES WHEN THE GUARD 
CALLS OUT ‘‘ EIGHTEENTH STREET.” 








A NINETEENTH CENTURY EPISODE. PROGRESS. 
Wiggs Have you heard that I was engaged? " ELL, Willie, how do you get on at school?” 
MAUDE: To be married ? “First rate; I licked the monitor this morning.” 














Our Christmas 


TO A FASHIONABLE CONGREGATION, 


@\ OF THIEVES AND LIARS AND ALSO OVER 
COMMERCE - 


‘ 


Y HERMES sunset TH. FORTUNES 4 
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Sermon 


Ry Life's Special Bishop, 


hy gives me the greatest pleasure, my brothers .and sisters, 

to take the place of your usual pastor, particularly as it 
affords an opportunity to say certain things to you that he is 
too politic to utter. 

This is no reflection upon our absent friend. It certainly 
is not for such as you to blame him for preferring a peaceful 
life with twelve thousand a year rather than tell you truths 
which you have neither the Christian spirit to accept nor the 
intelligence to apply. Our brother were indeed a fool to stand 
up in this pulpit and loosen his hold upon a handsome sal- 
ary by trying to make you realize what appalling failures the 
majority of you are. When I speak of the uselessness of 
your lives I do not forget that you give money in charity. 
You could not do otherwise. A man with more than he can 
spend, who gave nothing away, would be such a manifest pig 
as to deserve special legislation. 

As I look down upon your complacent faces, and your 
excellent raiment, and perceive the solemnity of your deport- 
ment, I can understand how easy it is for others to mistake 
these outward signs for inward merit. 

To yourselves, my brothers and sisters, in your secret hearts 
you are largely humbug. To the class immediately above 
you,—the quieter and more intellectual people,—you are 
not only humbugs, but from your success in advertising, and 
the seriousness with which you take yourselves, you have be- 
come objects of ridicule. The only members of society you 
really impress are those with whom you never come in con- 
tact. This being the case, why not be simple, natural, and 
unassuming ? 

And I might say in this connection that there is no one 
thing would help you more than keeping your names from the 
public press. I wish it were possible to give you some idea 
of how depressing it is to be forever seeing these same old 
names in the papers; names that signify so little except to 
the owners; names representing nothing in thought or achieve- 
The 
your houses would do as well; even better. 
“Mrs. 41 Nugget Avenue was 


ment—simply names of certain people. numbers of 
For when we 
read the next morning that 
there,” it would tell infinitely more than a name. And, more- 
over, it would be in infinitely better taste. 

And 
If it gives 


To have plenty of money is an excellent thing. 
having it, there is no harm in spending it freely. 


you pleasure to disport yourselves in costly raiment and to 
revel in the luxuries of an expensive chef, together with other 
comforts that answer only to the beck of riches, there is no 
evil therein. But to accomplish all this with judgment re- 
quires more intelligence than you show indications of 
possessing. 

Remember that you, as members of the “smart set,” are 
cavorting before the most critical public in the world: that 
their sense of humor is unequalled; that they are your bet- 
ters in refinement, originality, and in general intelligence. 

Now, style is a heavenly thing, but do not give yourselves 
up to it altogether. Do not live for it, nor judge others by it. 

My researches in the Scriptures have, thus far, resulted 
in finding no allusion to excessive style as a saving grace. 
There seems to obtain, in fact, a belief that the financially 
prosperous have a slimmer chance for salvation than those 
who are unsuccessful in business. I might almost say there 
is, in holy writ, a prejudice against millionaires. 

Our brother who usually occupies this expensive pulpit 
may have had the effrontery to allude to a hereafter and a day 
of reckoning. To aday when rewards and punishments are 
meted out in proportion to our opportunities for good and 
evil. It may be in questionable taste to call up such a painful 
situation before so comfortable an. audience, but I feel it my 
duty to say that if that day overtakes you there will be some 
hot surprises. As far as I can judge from the agility of the 
camel and the dimensions of the needle’s eye your pros- 
pects are far from. rosy. 

Do not suppose, my brothers and sisters, that I am labor- 
ing under the delusion that you are going to change your 
You are 
going home in your excellent clothing to your comfort- 


manner of living after hearing this discourse. 


able houses, where you will eat a superior dinner, and when- 
ever it comes to a competition between your physical com- 
fort and the teachings of the Christian religion, a very inex- 
perienced prophet can foresee the result. 

Neither do I expect you, as a fashionable congregation, to 
be charitable in its broadest sense, or unselfish, or to remem- 
ber that you are very ordinary vessels with golden labels. | 
only ask you not to take yourselves quite so seriously, and 
just for the sake of the example, to cultivate a livelier inter- 
est in the happiness of others. 
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NEAR THE TRUTH, PERHAPS. 
WROTE, ‘ Patti will make her last farewell tour of 
America in the year 1894,’ and the Bug/e printed it 
‘in the year 8194.’ Wasn't it a curious error?” 
“But was it an error?” 


¢é 


 Slagporeesonny : Er—I beg pardon—er—do you think 
I could get a littlk—er—laundry work done in New 


York ? 


AMERICAN: Don’t know, I’m sure. Shouldn't be sur- 


prised if you could, though. 


I had some done in London. 
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IN COLONIAL MARYLAND. 


NOT SUCH A VERY BAD CHRISTMAS EVE, 











EVEN SANTA CLAUS 


TAMMANY HAUL, 


SIBILITY. 
HERE’S less of snow and 
less of cold, 
And less of Christmas cheer ; 
The weary earth is growing old 
And duller every year. 
And yet, the children sport and 
play, 
With laughter loud and clear; 
Perhaps—perhaps 7’ growing 
gray, 
And duller every year ! 
Harry Romaine. 


E: Do you think I 
could get a pass on 
your father’s road ? 


SHE: No; they don't 
pass anything but dividends 
on his road. I’ve heard him 
say: so. 


HEN some men see 

how some _ people 

get along in the world they 

sometimes regret their own 
honesty. 





‘“CARRYING A TUNE,” 








THE MODEST GIRL. 
AN GILDING: Could 
you marry a man who 
is your inferior ? 
PRUNELLA: I suppose I 
BECOMES A VICTIM. shall have to. 





*LIPE - 


A CHRISTMAS EVE EN ROUTE. 


HEN Aunt Mary Otis announced her intention of 
going to the national convention of the Women’s 
African Temperance Association the rest of the family was 
very much surprised. Aunt Mary’s life had gone on in such 
an even tenor of quiet devotion to her religious and charit- 
able occupations that to think of her going out of the peace- 
fulness of her home and into the bustle of a great city 
seemed almost beyond the imagination of her brother and 


his wife. But Aunt Mary’s elderly maiden heart was bound 
up in the noble work of promoting temperance among the 
natives of Central Africa, and the approaching convention 
Was an event in her eyes greater than anything she had ever 
anticipated. 

Algernon Otis knew his sister Mary. He knew that she 
rarely made up her mind, but that once she did, it was 
backed up by that desperate obstinacy which is so often at 
the bottom of timid natures. Therefore when he saw the look 
of determination that came through her gold-rimmed spec- 
tacles, he knew that opposition would be hopeless, as well as 
he also knew that it would be unwise to let his unsophisti- 
Mrs. 
Algernon Otis was something of an invalid, and for her to 
take the trip was entirely out of the question. Mr. Otis 
knew that the Christmas trade in his store would require 
every moment of his own time. The only thing left was 
that Dolly should be her maiden aunt’s protector. 

Miss Dolly Otis was a young and unquestionably pretty 
spinster, who felt that all her short life she had been too 
much protected. Therefore the thought of protecting some 
one else, especially as it involved spending some days before 
Christmas in New York, was far from unpleasant to her. 
The New England delegates were to have a special train 


cated sister journey to and about New York alone. 
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A HEAVY FORFEIT. 


Tom: Hey, JIMMY, GOT ANY MONEY WID YOU ? 
Jim: WHY, WOT'’s DE MATTER ? 


Tom: ULL TELL YER. 


YER SEE DE CROWD O’ GALS I’S GOT WID ME ? 


I’M NOT ONLY DEAD BROKE BUT I'M IN A HOLE AS WELL. 


WELL, DEY ALL KISSED ME WHILE I WUZ ASLEEP 


NIGHT AN’ EV’RY ONE O’ DEM WANTS A PAIR O’ GLOVES FUR CHRIS’MAS ! 
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with their own dining-car, and were assigned in advance to 
Christian boarding houses in New York, so Dolly’s duties 
did not promise to be very arduous. Perhaps then the idea 
of the hours of freedom in New York, when her aunt should 
be in attendance on the sessions of the convention, really had 
as much as anything else to do with her ready approval of 
the proposition that she should go with her Aunt Mary. At 
all events the expedition was organized on this basis, and 
both ladies set about the preparations for a trip which each 
anticipated only with pleasure. 


* * * 


T had taken thirty-six bitterly contested rounds for Dooney 
Murphy, of New York, 152 pounds, to convince The 
Boston Coon, 154% pounds, that the New York method of 
placing fists where they would do the most harm was super- 
. ior to the method favored by the Bos- 

ton idea. The sportsmen and sport- 
ing men who had confidence in 
Mr. Murphy’s greater attainments 
in his chosen calling, were now 





iN returning home on their special 
41 ' train from the scene where the 
is dispute had taken place. With 
“} them were their disfigured 
. ” _/ champion, quite an amount of 
\ “ Boston capital, and innumera- 
_-ble bottles containing fluids from the 
_-” sun-kissed hills of France, and the 

copper stills of Kentucky. 

On board the train joy prevailed. There was not a loser 
in the party, and all was gayety. If any one had the rash- 
ness to fall asleep some facetious friend would gently open 
his eyelids and introduce a few drops of whiskey. Naturally 
this would awaken the sleeper, and cause him to pour forth 
unique and forcible oaths, which were more or less softened 
by the hoarse laughter of his genial companions. Pleasant- 
ries like this took the sting out of many doleful quarters of 
an hour. As the darkness gathered the snow fell faster and 


faster, and the train made more frequent stops, starting each 
time with greater difficulty. Those who took from the inno- 
cent merriment inside time enough to look out of the win- 
dows saw naught but whirling snow flakes. At last the train 
came to a dead stop, and five hundred of New. York’s sport- 
ing aristocracy learned from the train hands that the engine 
had blown out a cylinder head. The rapidly enlarging snow 
drifts made it look likely that they would spend the night 
before Christmas in the Connecticut wilds. The worst of it 
was that they were ten miles away from even a railway 
sandwich, For an hour our friends kept up their spirits by 
putting down other spirits, but in spite of this process a feel- 
ing of moroseness began to prevail. The knowledge that 
there was no possible chance of getting anything to eat made 
the pangs of hunger gain force with a rapidity surprising to 
men who had spent most of their lives within convenient 
reach of the lunch counters of New York’s palatial bars. 

Through the comparative stillness that had settled down 
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on the crowd was at last heard the labored puffing of an 
engine. Its headlight finally passed along slowly before the 
faces of the returning New Yorkers, pressed closely against 
the glass of the car-windows. No sooner had it come 
abreast than it poked its nose into the six or more feet of 
snow that had drifted against the special train from the prize- 
fight. Then before the eyes of the famished horde there 
flashed a sight, compared with which Moses’s vision of the 
promised land was a cheap panorama. Not three feet from 
their noses were the plate glass windows of a large dining- 
car. The tables, covered with white linen, bright silver and 
sparkling glass were laid for dinner, and up and down the 
aisle flew white-jacketed darkies adding the last touches be- 
fore all should be ready. There was a silence as of strong 
men taking breath for a mighty effort, and then, with one 
unanimous yell, the New Yorkers fled from their own train, 
and as many of them as could find a foot-hold clambered on 
the platforms of the dining-car. 


* * * 


UNT MARY OTIS had enjoyed immensely the sessions 

of the New York convention of the Women’s African 
Temperance Association. She felt a firmer conviction than 
ever that the natives of the Mjambi district would be saved 
from the clutches of the Demon, 
Rum, and her guileless heart had 
been warmed by the honor of be- 
ing appointed chairman of the 
committee on preparing an edz- 
\ zon de luxe of “ Ten Nights in 
a Bar Room,” for presentation 
to the lady president of 
the association. As the 


CN ladies in attendance had 
nt not been limited in the 


=~ time they might talk on 
= their pet subjects, they 










._ found themselves still in deli- 
4 —_ cious discussion when the day before 
Christmas arrived. 

It was not until that afternoon that the 
New England delegation boarded its spe- 
cial train for home. As they rolled out 
of the Grand Central Depot they arranged their satchels and 
parcels of Christmas purchases, and then settled themselves 
down to talk about the convention, and to anticipations of 
Christmas rejoicings in their own ure 

Among the ladies of the Women’s African Temperance 
Association beauty is not a astlaeaehieal feature. They run 
either to the gentlest of curves, or the most acute of angles, 
the majority being angular. Spectacles and eye-glasses have 
also much to do with their picturesqueness. The anemic 
ladies who own the angles and the adipose ladies who cannot 
deny the curves, are impartial in their fondness for eye-glasses 
and spectacles, with the general result that a convention of the 
Women’s African Temperance Association is a thing espe- 
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cially to be noticed by any one who has an eye for the beau- 
tiful, or who is a manufacturer of oculists’ supplies. 

After their train had passed the Harlem River many of 
these ladies noticed that the snow was falling rapidly, and 
that the train did not proceed with the merry hum which 
usually characterizes the expresses between New York and 
Boston. Time wore on slowly with these ladies, although 
they had many topics for extended and particularized con- 
versation. Aunt Mary Otis, who was largely interested in 
the things her sister delegates were talking about, found the 
transit not especially slow. On the other hand Miss Dolly, 
who treasured in her heart a sort of melancholy at leaving 
the street brightness and street gayety of New York, began 
to feel that food would be a really more enjoyable thing than 
talk about the lovely sentiments that the Reverend Mr. Jow- 
ler had put into dictionary language. She dared to in- 
quire of the conductor when dinner would be ready, and was 
told that she would have to wait until the dining-car people 
gave the first call. 

The trainmen had left the ladies of the Women’s African 
Temperance Association largely to themselves. In fact they 
had been careful enough to leave all the spring-locks on the 
doors of the cars so arranged that, so far as the outside world 
was concerned, each car was a province by itself. As the train 
jogged along with reasonable slowness and many stops, the 
lady passengers began to forget their desire for conversation in 
their desire for food. 

Hunger, in these civilized times, is a master not often con- 
fronted, but when he comes not even a member of the 
Women’s African Temperance Association can stand up, 
much less keep her seat against him. There-began to be mur- 
murings and complainings against the dining-car service, when 
of asudden there came a stoppage of the train and a blood-curd- 
ling cry in masculine tones which set not on fire, but into a 
frost, the blood of the ladies on the special train of the 
Women’s African Temperance Association. 

Miss Dolly Otis was perhaps the least disturbed lady on the 
train. She knew there were no Indians to speak of in Con- 
necticut, and that the persons who cause other persons to hold 
up their hands have their existence mostly in the wild and 
alleged woolly West. Therefore Miss Dolly kept her seat, 
while older and presumably more experienced ladies, includ- 
ing her Aunt Mary, fainted or screamed, as seemed to them 
the best thing to do under the circumstances. It was a nota- 
ble fact that the stout ladies fainted and the slender ladies 
screamed. Then came a crash as of broken glass, and a head 
with an unmistakably dyed moustache poked itself through a 
broken pane with these words : 

“Say, leddies, are ye goin’ to let loose that dinin’-car, or are 
we goin’ to take possession of de whole business? Speak 
quick cos me fren’s is waitin’ outside, an’ they ain’t got no 
patience with folks wot can’t make a quick play. See ?” 


* * 


HEN our friends from the prize-fight left their train 
they left behind them a young man who was very sound 


asleep. He had been obliged to start for the fight at thirty 





minutes’ notice on an assignment from his editor. He had 
wired the last paragraphs of his story from a way-station, and 
the pleasantries of the gentlemen on the train had very little 
interest for him. Sleep was quite an important factor in his 
career at that time, and he never failed to get all he could of 
it, even under such discouraging circumstances’as the present 
ones. It was not any fear of his mastodonian build, or of 
his well-known prowess with his fists that kept Fred Lans- 
dale’s slumbers from being disturbed by handfuls of snow 
down the back of his neck, and similar jocularities on the 
part of his fellow-passengers. Among toughs the newspaper 
man’s person is in a way sacred, for no one of them knows 
when next he may become the subject of newspaper com- 
ment. Aroused by the yell which greeted the arrival of the 
dining-car, Lansdale looked out of the window and saw the 
onslaught of the hungry crowd. 

“Break away dere!’ he heard one voice exclaim. 
don’t you get a motion on and let the rest of us in?” 

Then there came an angry murmur, and other voices 
announcing with emphasizing profanity that the doors were 
locked. 

“ Whydthell don’t you smash ’em in then?” several voices 
inquired at once. The only reply was a number of kicks and 
bangs directed presumably against the stout panels of the din- 
ing-room car doors. 

Lansdale stepped to the platform just as a train-hand carry- 


“ Why 


ing a lantern came floundering through the snow between the 
trains. A shout went up, and he was greeted with numerous 
and emphatic remarks. 

“Say, cul, open dis door.” 

“ Wotdthell’s the matter, pardner! Them coons won’t let 
us in to eat.” 

“Soi, young feller, d’ye tink we kin live on snowballs ?” 

“ Wot’sthat? Shut up, 
youse fellus, an’ let’s hear 
wot his nibs has got ter 
say f’r ‘imself.” 

The train-hand explain- 
ed that this was a special 
train with none but women 
on board, and that no one 
else had any right there. 

There was a howl of 
indignation, and some talk 
of “a tump in de neck” 
for the train hand, when 
Lansdale’s attention was 
attracted by a sound of 
breaking glass and a num- 
ber of feminine shrieks. 
He went in the direction 
of the noise, and from the 
platform at the other end 
=~ |~ of the car saw Mr. Fourfinger Keefe, a gen- 

* | tleman who had retired from the safe-break- 
“ing business to engage in the less hazardous 














cab, © is ea 


SEAFOOD aml HTS at A pa 


Tyee ems 


rees 












Da 4 ARERR APE RAE Sw 


She se BMS 








pursuit of faro-banking, mounted on the 
shoulders of some of his friends, and just 
withdrawing his head from the hole in a 
broken car window. Then Keefe put his 
hands through the opening, and pushing the 
snap from within, proceeded to lift the sash 
and climb into the car. Then he walked 
through and opened the door for his com- 
panions. Lansdale, prompted by professional 
curiosity, made his entrance with the others. 

The scene was one of confusion. Most of 
the occupants were cowering in their seats, 
and those who had fainted were, with one ex- 
ception, receiving no attention from their ter- 
rified companions. 

In the aisle a middle-aged lady, whose hat 
and spectacles had been knocked sadly awry, 
was stretched at full length. At her side was 
a pretty young girl vigorously rubbing her 
hands. As Keefe approached the latter, she 
jumped to her feet with flushed cheeks, and 
eyes flushing with indignation. ‘ How dare 
you!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ How dare you fright- 
en my aunt so!” 

“Hold on, _ lady-bird,’”’ Keefe replied. 
“Don’t get sassy, because sassiness don’t go 
in this game. See?” 

But at this moment Mr. Keefe felt a strong 
arm around his neck and a sensation of being 
thrown into the middle of next week. He 
had simply been removed to make way for 
the approach of Mr. Fred Lansdale. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” said that gentleman 
to the young girl. “Is there anything I can 
do for you?” Without waiting for a reply he 
stalked to the rear of the car, and returning 
with the tin cup filled with water, began to 
sprinkle the face of the fainted lady. She 
finally opened her eyes and Lansdale then 
lifted her to a seat and left her to the care 
of the younger woman. 

This was quite necessary, because Mr. 
Keefe, having recovered himself from his sur- 
prise, was coming towards Lansdale with a 
view to resenting the interruption to the inter- 
view between himself and the pretty girl. 
At the same moment another party, headed 
by Marty Heilmann, a Jewish gentleman of 
eminence in the bunco business, swarmed 
into the car. 

“See here, young fellah,” Keefe said, 
“whathell d’ye mean? Youse newspaper 
ducks is gettin’ altogether too fresh.” 

“ Keefe,” said Lansdale, “don’t be an ass. 
It you’re looking for trouble you'll get it, 
but you'd better get out of this right away. 
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_ ‘THE REST OF HEILMANN’S CROWD HAD BEEN STARTLED BY THE RAPID DOWNFALL OF 
THEIR COMPANIONS,” 








Don’t you see you're frightening these women. What are you doing here 
anyhow? I always thought you were too much of a man to hurt a woman.” 
Whether it was on account of the determined set of Lansdale’s face, or a 
thought that a newspaper enemy in New York might hurt his business 
standing, did not appear at the moment, but it is a fact that the belligerency 
rather died out of Keefe’s look and attitude. It is barely possible that Lans- 
dale’s appeal to his manliness had some effect. 
Just then Lansdale caught sight over Keefe’s shoulder of Mr. Marty 
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Heilmann’s large nose and diamond scarf-pin. The bunco- 
man’s face bore an expression of reckless hilarity, caused 
probably by the whiskey he had consumed, and an unwonted 
feeling that there was no immediate probability of feeling a 
detective’s hand on his shoulder. His eyes were fastened on 
Miss Dolly Otis’s face. 

“ Ah, dere ! my size,” he exclaimed, “1 guess you give me a 
kiss,” and he leaned forward to grasp the young lady’s arm. 
It was a tight squeeze for Lansdale to pass Keefe in the nar- 
row aisle, but he did it in time to land his right on Heilmann’s 
chin before that person suspected that there were any men 
except of his own kind in the car. Heilmann dropped like a 
log, but his companions had seen the blow and came for 
Lansdale in a body. The ladies had already crouched as far 
back in the seats as the sides of the car would allow, and 
Heilmann’s friends crowded down the aisle and over the 
seats. Lansdale had already dropped the first man in the 
aisle on top of Heilmann’s body, and was fighting up against 
another, who was standing on a seat and striking from above. 
A third was standing on the opposite seat, and had drawn a 
short, stubby sand-bag. He had it uplifted ready to strike 
Lansdale under the ear as soon as opportunity offered, when 
over Lansdale’s shoulder shot a fist which was lacking a 
thumb. This fist was made up of Mr. Keefe’s famous four- 
fingers, and landed in the pit of the sand-bagger’s stomach 
with thrilling effect. Suddenly Lansdale butted his opponent 
in the same sensitive region, and as he recovered his position 
saw him drop between the seats. 

“Here, you take dis,” he heard Keefe say, and the butt of 
a revolver was pressed into his hand. The rest of Heilmann’s 
crowd had been startled by the rapid downfall of their com- 
panions. Their discomfiture was increased by seeing a 
sawed-off revolver in Lansdale’s hands, and Keefe ranged 
alongside of him with the sand-bagger’s weapon firmly 
clutched in his four-fingers. At the same moment the train 
gave three or four jerks and then moved slowly forward. 
As the speed increased so did their alarm, and three or four 
of those nearest the door jumped off. They were soon fol- 
lowed by the others. Then Lansdale and Keefe picked up 
their fallen assailants, and carrying them to the platform 
dropped them from the slowly moving train into the snow. 
Keefe’s own companions had foraged forward towards the din- 
ing-room car before the fracas, so Lansdale found himself and 
his ally alone in the car with the frightened ladies. 

When they returned to Aunt Mary Otis and Miss Dolly 
they found that the former lady had become hysterical with 
the unwonted excitement. As her eyes fell on Keefe she 
jumped to her feet and threw her arms about his neck, hailing 
him as the preserver of her life, and promising him numerous 
future rewards in the name of the heavenly authorities. Mr. 
Keefe had never moved much in the society of pious and 
elderly maiden ladies, and felt extremly ill at ease under these 
demonstrations. 

“ Say, young fellah,” he said to Lansdale, “can’t you get 
her nibs to break away ? She’s smudderin’ de life out o’ me.” 

Lansdale and Miss Dolly finally succeeded in getting 
Aunt Mary back to her seat, and in putting her under the 
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influence of smelling salts and camphor, in which familiar 
atmosphere she soon regained her usual composure. None 
the less her eyes kept resting on the manly form and luxuri- 
ant moustache of Mr. Keefe with a mild and benevolent 
adoration, which disturbed that object of this maiden hero- 
worship to the extent that he left the car to find out the 
status of affairs on the rest of the train. Lansdale devoted 
himself to aiding the other ladies and reassuring them as to 
any further trouble. Finally Keefe returned and told them 
that the dining-car people had successfully resisted the 
attack of the interlopers, and that a darkey waiter who had 
formerly been in his employ was reserving a table for four. 

Lansdale was quite ready for food, and Keefe was more 
than ready, but the former imparted to the Lady President 
of the Women’s African Temperance Association the infor- 
mation that there were two places in the dining-car at her 
disposal, the other two being intended for the Misses Otis. 

The Lady President rose to her feet, and tapping with her 
umbrella handle on the back of a seat called the car to order. 
In a few well-chosen words she expressed the gratitude of 
herself and her sisters for the bravery of the two gentlemen 
then present. Under the circumstances, she stated, she felt 
impelled to insist that the gentlemen, with the ladies who 
had been their special charges, should at once satisfy those 
natural cravings of the digestive apparatus which she had 
been given to understand were so much stronger in the male 
sex than her own. The other ladies clapped their hands and 
without further ado Lansdale and Miss Dolly, and Keefe and 
Aunt Mary, the latter two outvying each other in blushes, 
proceeded to the dining-car. 

Keefe’s darkey was ready for them, and at the end of the 
table stood two wine-coolers, each containing a quart bottle 
of champagne and salted ice. Beside each plate was a bar- 
glass three-quarters full of a brown transparent fluid, in 
which rested a bit of twisted lemon peel. 

“Now, den, leddy,” said Keefe, as he sat down opposite 
Aunt Mary, “if you'll just put dat dere med’cine into you, 
you'll feel like another man,” with which Mr. Keefe swal- 
lowed his cocktail, and with infinite solicitude saw Aunt 
Mary put her glass to her lips. She had no sooner tasted the 
drink than she turned a look of horror on Keefe. 

“Sir,” she said, “I believe that mixture contains strong 
spirits.” 

“ Certainly,” replied Keefe, “ain’t whiskey de best med’cine 
on eart’ for any one when dey’s rattled? Put her down and 
you'll feel like a tree time winner.” 

“Hold on, Keefe,” said Lansdale, “these ladies don’t 
drink. Here, waiter, take off these glasses.” 

Keefe looked surprised, and turned a pathetic gaze in the 
direction of the wine-coolers. He had done his best, and it 


pained him to see his kindly efforts so little appreciated. 
Aunt Mary perceived his discomfiture, and sought to make 
amends. 

“ You are a foreigner, I believe, Mr. Keith. 
by your accent, 
nationality.” 

“Oh, no leddy, I’m an American trou’ an’ trou’. 


I can tell it 
but it puzzles me to determine your 


Me fadder 
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““WHEN THEY RETURNED TO AUNT MARY OTIS AND MISS DOLLY THEY FOUND THAT THE FORMER LADY HAD BECOME HYSTERICAL WITH THE UNWONTED 


EXCITEMENT.” 








kem from Sligo, but I was born an’ raised in de Fourt’ Ward.” 
“Then you are not related to the Keiths of Boston ?” 
“No, leddy. I was 
never in Boston but onct 
in me life. Dat was when 
Dodger Carey licked Ma- 
‘ honey. Dat fight was a 
daisy an’ no mistake.” 
What had 
Mr. Mahoney done to the 
other gentleman ?” 
; — ‘Nuttin’. It 
ASS . a 5 ring — hun a 
side an’ expenses to de loser. But 
it took him sixty-tree rounds to do his man.” 


\\ \ 4 


“ Indeed. 





was a 


Aunt Mary turned a helpless look to Lansdale and Dolly, 
but those young people were too much interested in their 
In despair she renewed her 
After a little she found she 
He displayed a curiosity 


own talk to notice her distress. 
conversation with her hero. 

could grasp his meanings better. 
to know why so many ladies should be traveling together 
on Christmas eve, which she gratified at length, explaining 
to him the soulful ambitions of herself and her associates, 
with regard to the temperance cause in Central Africa. In 
return Mr. Keefe told her many strange and startling things 
about intemperance drawn from his observation and practi- 
cal knowledge. He expressed his wonder that so many 
ladies should expend their time and energy on Central Africa, 
when there was an excellent field for their labors at home. 
He emphasized this with tales of misery which, rudely as 
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they were expressed, brought tears 
to Aunt Mary’s sympathetic eyes. 
She even suspected that Mr. Keefe 
had been guilty of many kind acts 
in his life-time, and that had he had 
different early surroundings he 
might not have consumed _ the 
greater part of two quarts of cham- 
pagne with his dinner. 
Finally Hartford was reached, 
and Lansdale and Keefe said fare- 
well to their new-found friends 
preparatory to catching th- next 
train to New York. | 
It is reported that Aunt Mary 
Otis has resigned from the Women’s African 
Temperance Association, and em- 
ploys her time in good works of a 
more domestic nature. 
Among the handsomest 


\ 
~ 


gifts at the Lansdale-Otis 
\ wedding was a large unset 


came to the bride 
anonymously from 
New York. 

A search of the 
detective records 
shows that Mr. 
Marty Heilmann 
has not been seen 


Ning Mace e | 





in his accustomed 
haunts since the 

























‘“DAT FIGHT WAS A DAISY AN’ NO MISTAKE,”’ 








fight between Mur- 
phy and the Boston Coon.  Per- 
haps a Christmas eve in a Con- 
necticut snow-bank was too much 
for his delicate constitution. 
Metcalfe. 





WHEN EXTREMES MEET. 
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VER there is Mr. Deckerdow, inventor of Decker- 


dow’'s hair renewer, and with him is Professor 


Domepate, instructor of social ethics at Heavyhammer 
college.” 

“| shouldn't think the professor would tind anything con- 
genial in such company.” 

“Oh, doesn’t he though? He is trying to borrow some 
money from him.” 





~HE: lam very glad to hear of Darley’s success since he 
™ took this hotel. 

HE: I can’t say I am. 

SHE: I thought you were a friend of his ? 

HE: Solam, but I told him before he went in that he 
was sure to make a failure of it. 






A CROWNING MARVEL. 
_— HE young prince mar- 
, ried the maiden fair ; 
I read in this touching tale ; 
She had turquoise eyes and 
golden hair, 
And she dwelt in a lonely 
dale. 


He carried her off to his cas- 
tle high, 
With a pair of milk-white 


steeds, { 





\\ And the bodies of seven giants lie, ‘ 
To attest his doughty deeds. 


One wonder more, and the book is 
shut, 
And my worldly doubts prevail ; 
2 ‘They lived happily ever after’’.. but 
Ee It was only a fairy tale ! 
fHlarry Romaine, 





LWAYS treating at the other fellow’s expense.—The 
Physician. 



































She: MY HUSBAND MUST BE TALL, HANDSOME, AND A BLONDE, 
He: DEAR ME! I AM SHORT, DARK, AND HOMELY. WILL YOU MARRY ME? 
She: WELL—WHY NOT ? 


~ HUTTING the stable-door after the horse is gone seems to be an eminently wise 


ceeding if there are other horses inside. 


pro- 
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THE PALM AND THE PINE- 
TREE PERSONIFIED, OR, 
HEINE UP TO DATE. 

H, the English Earl stands 
lonely, 
On the turf, after Derby day. 
He ponders ; for want of money 
Is eating his soul away. 
But he smiles as he dreams of an 
heiress, 
Who, far in the Woolly West 
Has visions of shopping in Paris, 
And a trousseau marked with a 
crest ! £. WF. 


DANGERS OF TRAVEL. 
Zimot TRAVELER: 
Strange what a slight ob- 
struction will sometimes derail a 
train. 

SECOND TRAVELER: Very 
true. I’ve often seen the sud- 
den rushing of a_ locomotive 
upon so insignificant a thing as 
an English sparrow cause it to 
leave the track. 


A LESSON IN MANNERS. 
Dig etetnnt If you want to 
have an air of distinction, 
you must look a little tired. 
CLARA: Oh, that’s easy, 
while I’m with you. 


HE: Why do they call him 
Baron ? 
HE: Because his ways are 
so Baronial. 
SHE: Then they ought to 
call poor dear grandpapa Colonel 
—his ways are so Colonial. 
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THE HOME OF ROMANCE. 


SCENE: Zhe deck of a steamer on the Caledonian Canal, 
between Banavie and Inverness, in the Highlands of Scot- 
/and. 


CHARACTERS: ? The Wise Adrian, | of New York, and re- 
R ERS : 


| The Gentle Diana, \ cently wedded. 

The Present—midsummer. 

DRIAN: They like to call this 
the ‘Home of Romance,” as 

though the Scottish landscape 

were responsible for it all. The 


TIME: 






true home of romance is 
the warm heart of a man 
or woman—and you can 
easily find that in other 
lands than the Highlands. 
DIANA: 
York ? 
ADRIAN: I 
there—but what a 
1 began to think 
as the 
One day, when 


Even in New 


found it 
search | 
made for it! 
that it was as elusive 
Philosopher's stone. 

| was despairing, I met you. 
DIANA: But I don’t turn what I touch into gold. 


-LIFE: 


ADRIAN: Oh, no. I’ve already found out that you re- 
verse the process. You turn gold into anything that takes 
your fancy. We have ten trunks filled with the results of 
your necromancy. Think of the duty on them ! 

DIANA: Yes—a real home of romance comes high. But 
you should be thankful that I am a simple villa, and not 
a great castle with scores of retainers. They ave expensive. 

ADRIAN: You shall always be “just as high as my 
heart.” 

DIANA: 
to make pretty speeches to a tyrannical wife. 

ADRIAN: 


tle up “some day.” 


I'll remind you of that some day. It isn’t safe 
Very well—we'll have lots of old scores to set- 
I'm making note of them, because you 
know we can’? disagree on our wedding journey. 

DIANA: Ican. For instance, 1 think you are a wrong 
in poking fun at the Scotch for calling this the “home of 
romance.” Think of the romantic places we have seen in 
the past three days. (Rapidly turns the leaves of a guide 
book.) There was the place where Roderich Dhu and Fits- 
James fought in the Trossachs. 

ADRIAN: A quiet little bit of forest, that no one would 
look at if Sir Walter had not written a poem. 


DIANA: And there was -7/en’s Isle. 
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A PLEASING RESULT. 


SCENE: dA Minister's Study. 


TIME: Christmas Morning. 


(Enter group of pupils.) 


Spokesman : 
THE PAINS YOU 
OF OUR LOVE AN’ ESTEEM. 
4 MERRY CHRIS’MAS AN’ HAPPY 


HAVE TOOK WITH OUR MORAL 


you NEW YEAR's! 


MISTER TEACHER; US BOYS WHAT IS SUNDAY SCHOOL PUPILS UNDER YOU, WISHIN’ TO SHOW OUR ’PRECIATION OF 
rRAININ’ DURIN’ THE PAST YEAR, BEG YOU WILL ACCEPT THIS HERE BOOK AS A TOKEN 
It’s THE LIFE OF JIM CORBETT, AN’ IT’S BOUND AS HAN'’SOMELY AS WE COULD GET IT DID, AN’ WE WISH 
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ADRIAN: Sir Walter again—you would never have men- 
tioned it if he had not. 

DIANA (2mpatzently): But think of Oban, and Dunstaff- 
nage Castle, and the Cataract of Connel—all in an hour. 

ADRIAN: Yes; William Black, 
Ossian are responsible for your interest in them. 


Professor Blackie, and 

I also have 

read the guide book. 
DIANA: Ugh! 


it—zconoclast. 


You are a horrid, horrid—what you call 
But you can’t say anything mean about Ben 
Think what a view we had of him this morning. 
Did you ever see a finer mingling of grays and greens and 
browns, with patches of purple, when the sun came out ? 
And over it all the blue-white mist crowning his stately head. 

ADRIAN: Yes, all that, and noted besides for (guoteng) 
“the distillery from which comes the celebrated whiskey 


Nevis. 
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Now Bryant wrote better poetry than that about the Kaater- 
skill Falls at home, and yet you made fun of them last sum- 
mer “ because they turn them on for a quarter apiece.” 

DIANA (daughing): It was funny, wasn’t it ?-—and the ex- 
cuse is that the money goes to the Methodists. It ought to 
be Baptist money. 

ADRIAN: But honestly, Diana, Scotland is the home of 
romance because it is the home of Scott, Burns, Black, Mac- 
donald, Stevenson, and Barrie—and of thousands of men, like 
that old Highlander in kilts on the tow-path, who loves what 
they have written. 1 would wager he has a copy of Burns in 
his sporran, and has quoted him a half dozen times to the 
grim Celt who is walking with him. Those old boys don’t 
read for excitement or for knowledge, but because they love 
their land, and their people, and their religion—and their great 
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CHRISTMAS AT SMITHVILLE FOUR CORNERS. 








called ‘ Long John’ or ‘ Dew of Ben Nevis.’’” That is what 
makes it dear to the heart of the Scot. 

DIANA (desperately): But wasn’t “ The Well of Heads” 
awe-inspiring—terrible ? 

ADRIAN: 
carved on it, and an inscription commemorating a very bloody 
ending to an old feud, which simply isn’t in it for gore with 
the McCoy-Hatfield feud in our own country. You would not 
travel very far at home to see the tomb of all the McCoys, 
would you ? 

DIANA: But I would to see such a sight as the “ Falls of 
Foyers”” where we climbed at the last landing. 

ADRIAN: Simply because Burns wrote 





A nice old rock with seven heads very badly 


‘‘Among the heathy hills and ragged woods 


The roaring Foyers pours his mossy floods.” 


writers simply express for them those emotions in words they 
can understand. You and I come over here with thousands 
of our countrymen, to dorrow their emotions. It zs lovely, it 
zs romantic, and it stirs your heart and mine, because we 
were raised on Scott and Burns. In England we travel from 
place to place in the same way, on a wave of memory and 
emotion because we have always read the great Englishmen 
who loved their country and honored it by writing about it 
with feeling. 

DIANA: It is almost as bad as loving another man’s wife 
and neglecting your own. 

ADRIAN: And yet these Britishers accuse us of bragging 
about our country! The millionaire from Oshkosh may— 
but our writers don’t. Many of them hardly show it decent 
respect. 
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DIANA: The old school did—Hawthorne, Cooper, Simms, 
Brockden Brown, Emerson, Whittier. 
ADRIAN: And their works endure in the hearts of their 


countrymen. But the men of to-day—aren’t they building 
up a beautiful set of literary associations for their country- 
men? Imagine our descendants making pilgrimages to the 
house where our Dazsy M7llers were (according to tradition) 
supposed to have lived and spoken bad English; where our 
Tom Sawyers \ocked in their school teachers ;—to the ruins 
of the Tuxedo Club to see where Charley Rich broke his 
stick and swore horribly when he was refused by J/Zss 
Million ; to Beacon street in search of the lamp-post under 
which 4/¢ss Prudence stood when she consulted with her Soul ! 

DIANA: That’s enough. I know the whole tribe, and I 
would not walk half a block if I were assured that I could 
shake hands with any one of them in the flesh.—But see, 
there is the sun shining on the Castle of Inverness, and the 
purple hills, and a gleam of Moray Firth! It is lovely and I 
love it, and it is the end of a beautiful day. 

ADRIAN: Then why do you look pensive ? 

DIANA (aughing): 1 was thinking by contrast of the way 
in which the sinking sun strikes the red tower of the Produce 
Exchange, and old Liberty’s halo, and the Brooklyn Eleva- 


tors 





ADRIAN: And the Multifloor Apartment House on 59th 
street, and a six-room flat. 

DIANA: Yes—home. 

ADRIAN: The Home of our Romance. 


(Chorus of "Bus drivers: “Royal Hotel, sir,” “Culloden 
wy: 


“Sutherland 


“Take you right up.’) 
Robert Bridges (Droch). 


/nn,” Arms,” 
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Mother: Loox, ANGY—SEE WHAT UNCLE WILLIAM HAS 
BROUGHT YOU FOR CHRISTMAS! 

Angy: WHY DIDN’T HE MAKE IT A DOZEN BOTTLES OF WINE 
AND A BOX OF CIGARS SO AS I COULD HAVE THE BOYS AROUND 
rO-NIGHT AND HAVE A GOOD TIME ? 
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THE CHRISTMAS BIRD. 


The Horse: 
Jim: FINE? 


It’s A FINE TURKEY, EH, JIMMY ? 
It’s A DREAM!! 








A KIND INTENTION. 


A* Tom De Witt sat in the cheerful glow of his steam 

radiator, on Christmas Eve, and listened to the wind 
howling through the branches of the evergreen trees stacked 
up in front of the grocery around the corner, he realized that 
it was a bitter cold night. And also that the janitor was 
too busy in collecting his holiday tithes from the tenants to do 
the square thing in the matter of heat. 

Although Tom had drawn his ulster over his smoking coat 
he felt sad and chilly. He knew not why. He had just sent 
the janitor away with a crisp five dollar bill in his pocket, but 
even this deed of kindness had failed to cause a cheerful 
reaction on the giver. 

Tom felt his thoughts turning gloomily to the contrast be- 
tween his own condition of comparative luxury, and that of 
thousands of poor people to whom Christmas was a wretched 
mockery. 

He realized that there were persons who had no janitors 
to tip. 

Some of them might be homeless children whose stockings 
were never hung in the chimney-corner to be filled by kind 
and loving relatives, simply because stockings and chimney- 
corners and relatives were articles which they did not possess. 

Tom thought of the little ragged newsboys whom he had 
seen shivering in the street, and wondered whether they had 
any part in the gladness and joy of the festal season. 

Poor little fellows! He doubted that any one of them had 
ever tasted a Christmas dinner in his life. 

A Christmas dinner! Why not? The benevolent thought 
ran rapturously through Tom’s brain. 

Was there any reason why he should not gather a dozen of 
the weary little waifs together and stand them as good a 
dinner as he could find in the city. Of course there wasn’t— 
and he resolved to make his sudden impulse a solid and sub- 
stantial fact. 

So he hunted up his hat and gloves, and after changing his 
coat went out in the street. 


He walked over to Broadway, and then guided by the 





























‘* BE ONE OF MY BRIDESMAIDS, DEAR ?” 
‘*Tom! WuHy NO. 
‘* THE VERY REASON ! 





‘* WOULDN'T TOM OBJECT ?” 
HE IS CHOOSING HIS OWN GROOMSMEN.” 
I FANCY HE IS ARRANGING A LITTLE SURPRISE FOR me.” 


‘*BuT YOU SEE, DEAR, TOM USED TO LOVE ME.” 








shouts of “ Ex¢va/”’ hastened toward a group of diminutive 
newsboys who looked ragged and forlorn enough to be fitting 
objects of his generosity. 

“Extra, sir?” ‘“ Here’s yer Extra!” ‘Here you are!” 
“De latest Extra!” “Git out; take mine!” “I seen yer 
first!” they cried all together, as they crowded around Tom 
the moment he stopped in front of them. 

He bought a paper from the smallest boy in the lot. 
“Here’s a quarter for you,” he said, “and keep the rest for 
Christmas.” 

“ Tanks, boss, bully fer you,”’ cried the urchin, enthusias- 
tically. 

“Are you going to have a Christmas dinner this year? ” 
asked Tom. 

“Hully Gee! Hey, fellars, here’s a swell what wants ter 
know wedder we’re agoin ter have a Christmas dinner dis year.” 

“Well, I guess! I’ve ad two already an’ I’m agoin ter 
have anodder,” said one boy. 

“Dat’s only t’ree! Where yer been livin’? 
sure, an’ if me pal kin work me in 

“Dem fellers is dead slow, boss,” struck in the first boy, 
scornfully. “I'll take in five bang-up feeds dis year an’ don’t 
yer fergit it.” 

“Where do you get them all?” asked Tom, in surprise. 

“Oh, de Evening Guff blowed us off last night, an’ de 


I gets four 





Boy’s Club the night before ; an’ den I belong to two missions 
and de ladies feeds us, an’ de Newsboys’ Home.” 

“Well, that’s very nice,” said Tom. 

“Bet yer life! It’s great if yer knows how ter work it! 
Have anodder paper? On me, dis time.” 

“No, thank you; much obliged,” replied Tom, as he 
strolled away with a feeling that somehow his benevolent 
scheme had failed to connect. 

As he passed under an electric light a sudden thought 
struck him, and he stopped and took out his little memo- 
randum book. Could it be possible that he had no engage- 
ment for the morrow ? 

What a lamentable oversight ! 

Decidedly there was very little prospect of his getting a 


Christmas dinner himself ! Harry Romaine. 





M EDICUS: The gold cure advocates claim that their 
elixir is a cure for almost all diseases. 
POLITICUS: Why don’t they try it on the silver maniacs ? 





IFE: Richard, I want you to give up smoking, 
drinking and swearing. 
HUSBAND: Then I must give up collar buttons, picture 
hanging and riding on the elevated road. 
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CHRISTMAS IN OUR FLAT. 
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NO WONDER. 


POINT OF VIEW. 


Sea Sick Passenger: 
& 


WHAT IS THAT PERSON DOING ON DECK ABOVE MY 


The Father: WHY DON’T YOU GO TO WORK AND MAKE A PLACE FOR 
YOURSELF IN THE WORLD? YOU ARE NOT KNOWN IN THE BUSINESS COM- 
MUNITY EXCEPT AS THE IDLE SON OF A SUCCESSFUL BANKER. 


The Son: 


AND YOU ARE NOT KNOWN IN SOCIETY EXCEPT AS THE FATHER 


OF THE CHAMPION LEADER OF THE GERMAN, 


CABIN ? 

Wife: HEAVING THE LEAD. 

S. S. P. (resignedly): WELL, IF LEAD COMES UP WITH SOME PEOPLE 
I SHOULD NOT COMPLAIN BECAUSE THE LIGHT THINGS I EAT WILL NOT STAY 











DOWN, 


GORHAIS1 SOLID SILVER 


For Christmas Gifts. 


* is not such a difficult matter to make suitable selections for Christ- 
mas Gifts if the mind be directed in the proper channel. For this 
; aa, purpose we issue our “Holiday Shopping List,” which will 
a0) 7) , \ be found a great convenience. It is alphabetically 
e eh arranged, and suggests a great variety of articles in 
Solid Silver, or mounted with silver. It is also 
uniquely classified as to goods especially adapted 
for gifts to ladies, and those appropriate for 
gifts to gentlemen, besides giving a varied — 
and miscellaneous list of articles suitable 
for either. An elegant and helpful shop- 
ping guide which we will be pleased to 
deliver or mail upon application. 


GORHAM MFG. CO., Silversmiths, 
Broadway and toth St., New York. 






















Burglar (caught in the act): Lor’, Miss, 1 AIN’T BIN HUGGED LIKE THIS 
SINCE I WUZA BOY. I AIN’T A GOIN’ TO STRUGGLE, MISS ; DON’T BE AFEARED ; 
(in a hoarse whisper) 1F YE’D ON’Y ADD A KISS TO THE HUG, MISS, I’D TAKE 
TEN YEARS IMPRISONMENT WITHOUT A KICK! 
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A TIGHT-ROPE PERFORMANCE IN AFRICA. 








First LiveERY HoRSE: Say, taking spooney couples out is the great snap. 

SEcoND DitTo: How is that ? 

First Livery Horse: I took a couple out the other evening and I stopped 
three times and they didn’t notice it for about half an hour.—New York Herald. 

MISTRESS: Remember, Mary, if you break anything, I shall stop it out of 
your wages. 

SERVANT (émprudently triumphant): Doit! Doit! I’ve just broken that 
fifty-guinea vase in the drorin’-room ; an’ if you can stop that out of a pound—for 
I’m goin’ to leave at the end of the month—you'’ll be mighty clever !—F xchange. 


Mr. STAYLATE: 
the week. 

Miss GENEVIEVE : 
Chicago News Record. 


Yes, Miss Genevieve, I have been hunting for lodgings all 


You seem to have found them at last, Mr. Staylate.— 


Mrs. MATER: Do you like children, Mr. Baldie ? 

MR. BALDIE: I just love them, at the theatre. 

‘*The theatre ?” 

‘*Yes, indeed. I love to have the dear little things on the seats in front of 
me."—New York Weekly. 


Mrs. HussWIFE: Why does the baker’s young man hurry away in that ab- 
surd fashion, Sarah ? He hardly gives himself time to deliver the bread. 

EXCEPTIONALLY PLAIN HANDMAIDEN: No, mum. You see, it’s leap year, 
mum.—Funny Folks. 


‘* ARE you a friend of the family ?”’ asked an attendant of a woman who was 
trying to enter a house where some sort of a celebration was in progress. 
‘*No, I am not,” quickly, but innocently came the reply ; ‘‘ I’m the mother-in- 


’ 


law.”— Yonkers Statesman. 





Why Have You Not Made This Known to Me Before? 


is the question that many a man asks when he first learns that in 


The Massachusetts Mutual Life Insurance Co.,. 


OF SPRINCFIELD, MASS. 


M. V. B. EDCERLY, Pres. 


JOHN A. HALL, Sec. 


he can insure his life, with the privilege of retiring, on any anniversary of his policy date, after the 


first, with a generous surrender value in cash or in paid-up insurance. 


Well, the Company is trying to make it known, and to publish to all, the fact that these surrender 


values are fixed by law and stated in the policy, and furthermore guaranteed by ample assets. 


ASSETS, JANUARY Ist, 1802.............. 
LIABILITIES, JANUARY Ist, 1892......... 
SURPLUS (MASSACHUSETTS STANDARD). 2.00.00 cece cnccccsccccesessees 


ee Te ee ee $12,239,529.16 
‘Mites bak eee need ese we ease ebaeh 11,236,837.26 


1,002,691.91 





CLINTON J. EDGERLY, Gen’l Manager, 10 W. 23d St., cor. Fifth Ave., New York City. 
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Mr. Howells New Novel 








The Coast of Bohemia” 


A Novel of Girl Life on the Fringe of New York Society, in the 


Christmas [adies’ Fome Journal... 














The General: 
DEAR. 
She : 


OH, 


GENERAL, 





I HAVE BEEN IN ENGAGEMENTS WITHOUT NUMBER, MY 


AND NOT A SINGLE BREACH OF PROMISE CASE ? 





TIME was when the papers were full of jocose references 
to that oyster in the stew at the parish social ; and now net 
a word do we hear about that oyster. Can it be that the 
parish stew is now utterly oysterless ?—Boston Transcript. 


THE REV. MR. BINGO (wrestling with the turkey) : Maria, 
have you been trying to sharpen this carving knife ? 

Mrs. BINGO: I have, dear. I did the best I knew how 
with it. 

THE REV. MR BINGO: Then I take back everything I 
said in the grace.—Brooklyn Life. 


Mrs. HUCKSTEP (at the reception): I am surprised to 
see you looking so thin, Mr. Leezer. My son George spoke 
of you the other day as feeling quite rugged. 

Miss HUCKSTEP (so artlessly): Why, no, mamma! 
Don’t you recollect? What George said was that Mr. 
Leezer told him he was feeling pretty rocky.—Chicago 
Tribune. 


SHE: What is that awful noise ? 

HE: Guess it’s the clambake over on the island. 

SHE: Poorthing! how the clams must be tortured te 
make them screech like that.—Binghampton Republican. 


‘*My hired man was kicked in the stomach by a horse, 
stung by a swarm of hornets and run over by a mowing 
machine one day and died the next.” 

‘*My! What was the cause of his death ?” 

‘* Nervous prostration.”—C/eveland Town Topics. 


‘* My dear,” said Mr. Bunker to his wife, ‘‘ what has be- 
come of that box of cigars you gave me on my birthday ?” 

‘It is upstairs.” 

‘* Well, get it, please. Jimmie wants to smoke, and | 
think we can give him all he wants in about three seconds.” 
—Harper's Bazar. 


e I WAS getting measured for a suit of clothes this mawn- 
ing,” said young Mr. Sissy to his pretty cousin, ‘‘and just 
for a joke, y’ know, I awsked Snipem if it really took nine 
tailors to make a man. He said it would take more than 
nine tailors to make a man of some people. I thought it 
was quite clevah.”—Z xchange. 


Twynn: I headed off Bawler nicely at the Cumso’s last 
night. 

TRIPLET: How did you manage it ? 

Twynn: He was determined to sing ‘‘ Thy Sentinel Am 


I,” but I took him off to a corner and explained that there 
wasn’t a solitary person in the company who had any ear 
for music, and that it was a pity to display his great talents 
before an inappreciative audience.—Buffalo Quips. 








we 
‘« fed a 


INS 


following artists : 


PUVIS DE CHAVANNES, 
LAURENS, 

GERVEX, 

BONNAT, 

LEVY, 

LENEPREN, 

BLANC, 

CABANEL, 

BONNAT, 

GALLAND, 

ARBO, 


THOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH, 
WILL H. Low, 
OCTAVE THANET, 
E. S. MARTIN, 
H. C. BUNNER, 


' Price, 25 Cents. 


SCRIBNER S FOR CHRISTMAS 


is the most beautiful example of an American Magazine. 
The Frontispiece is a fac-simile of a water color drawing , 
made for the Magazine by the famous French Artist, Marchetti. 
The Illustrations of which 30 are full page, represent the 





HAUS, E. H. BLASHFIELD, 
DAHL, W. SHIRLAW, 
KROG, E, E. SIMMONS, 
HANSEN, C. BECKWITH, 
BERGSLIEN, R. REID, 
WERENSKJOLD, W. L. DODGE, 
TIDEMAND, G. W. MAYNARD, 
ALDEN WEIR, F. G. ATTWOOD, 
KENYON COX, W. T. SMEDLEY, 

A. B. FROST, WILL H. LOW, 


The Writers represented are: 


ARCHIBALD FORBES, 
M. S. BRISCOE, 
F. D. MILLET, 
KENYON COX, 
GEORGE W. CABLE, 


C. S. REINHART, 


AND OTHERS, 





GEO. A. HIBBARD, 
H. H. BOYESEN, 
JULIA C. R: DORR, 
S. R. DE MEISSNER, 
AND OTHERS. 





For a Christmas Present nothing could be 
better than a subscription, $3.00 a year. 


— Charles Scribner’s Sons, New-York. 
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THE city editor had worked off the ancient Egyp- 
tian chestnut of the philosopher who accidentally 
tipped over a small water-bottle just as he dropped 
asleep, and after dreaming a forty-eight-column non- 
pareil dream, awoke to find the water not yet all 
run out. 

I had told my famous story of the man who was 
overcome by slumber just as the clock was striking 
midnight, dreamed a long, complicated dream that 
it took him half of the next day to tell to his junior 
clerk, who couldn’t get away, and awoke to hear the 
last three of the twelve strokes. 

Cooper had sat silently listening; but now he 
braced up manfully, and with a look of desperate 
resolve he began : 

‘“‘T had an even more wonderful experience than 
those you have been relating, gentlemen, myself. I 
had been out interviewing strikers, and when I got 
into the office, and handed in my last bit of copy, I 
was dead beat out. 1 came over here to my corner 
and dropped into this chair, and was asleep before 
1 struck the cushion. 1 straightway began to dream. 
I lived a whole lifetime, from a little babe to old age. 
Every step of my education, every difficult lesson, 
was reviewed in detail, even to intricate geometrical 
problems. I fell in love, courted and married three 
different girls, committed a murder, lived through 
every Incident uf along trial, and served a sentence 
of twenty years, every day of which was distinct and 
full of minute incidents of prison life. 

‘* Sailed on a three years’ voyage around the world, 
and in the last month of the last year was wrecked 
on adesert island; captured by cannibals; nearly 
crushed by a boa-constrictor; rescued by the Rus- 
sians, only to be sentenced to Siberia, from which 
l escaped and wandered through the Arctic regions 
tor months. Did splendid work as reporter on a 
morning newspaper for several years, and the city 
editor was just about to make me his assistant, when 
| suddenly awoke. Some one had placed a pin in 
that chair, and I had dreamed that entire dream 
between the moment when I started to sit down and 
when I struck that pin.” 

And the city editor and I arose, put on our coats 
in beaten silence, and went home to bed.— Harper's 
4azar. 


‘*There’s one wise thing about having only one 
leg,” said the veteran. ‘‘A pair of socks lasts twice 
as long as they would otherwise.”-——Z/mira Echoes. 
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‘* AND THIS IS THE FOUNDER OF OUR HOUSE. HE 





FOUGHT UNDER WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR.” 


‘*T SUPPOSE YOU ARE VERY PROUD OF HIM?” 
‘““WELL, HARDLY. YOU SEE HE IS THE ONLY 


ONE OF OUR HOUSE SINCE ITS FOUNDATION, WITH- 
OUT ANCESTORS ” 





‘* ONE of the coolest actions I ever observed in the 
course of my express experience,” said an express 
messenger to a reporter of the Cincinnati Times- 
Star, ‘* was that of a rough fellow from New Mexico. 
He was poorly dressed, and boarded our train at 
Tombstone on a second-class ticket, depositing at 
the same time a box in the care of the express agent, 
labeled ‘ Rattlesnakes—handle with care.’ It wasa 
small soap box and not very heavy, but you can bet 
that box was zealously guarded. At Kansas City he 
came and got the box and carried it off to a bank. 
The banker was a friend of mine, and, meeting him 
the next day, I asked what that fellow did in the 
bank with the rattlesnakes. 

‘Rattlesnakes! Well, that’s a good joke on the 
express company,’ he replied. ‘That box had 
exactly $80,000 in $10 greenbacks in it.’ 

‘*If the money had been entered as money we 
would have charged him a neat sum for its transpor- 
tation, but by labeling it rattlers, he had it carried 
for a trifle, and I'll venture it was more secure from 
robbers under that simple title than it would have 
been in the stoutest safe.”— Poston Transcript. 


WIFE: Do you think Tommy disturbs our 
neighbors with his drum ? 

Hiusrann: I'm afraid so. They male him a 
paeseat of a nice new knife to-day.—Ruchester 
Jury. 


MR. SHORTWEIGHT (dealer in coal): I want you 
to settle for that ton of coal you got a few days ago. 
A man has to pay for what he gets in this world. 

CUSTOMER: You are right, sir. And when he 
buys coal he has to pay for a lot he doesn’t get. 


STUART: Was it protection that enabled Fergal 
to acquire his enormous wealth ? 

McCaustTic: Certainly; for six years he)wasa 
New York police captain.— 7he Clud. 


‘* JENNY,” called out Mrs. Wilson to her beautiful 
daughter upstairs, ‘‘ I've got the washing ready for 
you to hang out.” 

Then Miss Jenny put aside the novel she was 
reading, rolled up the sleeves from her lovely white 
arms, and going down stairs filled her pretty mouth 
with clothes-pins and hung out the clothes, just as 
young M’Garrigan went by to his dinner. The 
engagement will be announced shortly.—F.xchange. 
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New and Original Stylesin 


JACKETS, CAPES, 
FUR GARMENTS, ETC. 


A. Jaeckel, 


FURRIER, 


11 East 19th Street, New York. 


Bet. Breadway and 5th Ave. 


Receiver of the grand gold medal of the Paris 
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«1702 IMICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICACO, ILL., and 
210 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





The jdecorator and f¥ urnisher 


1S THE ONLY Art journal sx @& « 


Published in America 
Art Furniture and Furnishings Ps 
and Interior Decorations. 





‘““THE DECORATOR AND FURNISHER,” as its title suggests, is an art journal 
devoted to the beautifying of the home, advocating the use of artistic furnishings, 
not necessarily expensive, but those which will give the greatest satisfaction to the 
purchaser. 

It describes and illustrates modern and antique furniture and furnishings, 
marquetry, porcelain, carpets, carving, upholstery, etc. 

This most instructive and useful magazine (now in its twenty-first volume) is 
the only one of its kind published in this country, and, in fact, there is no foreign 
publication like it. It gives new and original designs in furniture, the remodeling 
of interiors, draperies, stained glass, mosaics, etc. 

The Home Workshop is a special feature, giving hints on every conceivable 
subject in relation to the adornment of the home, It describes and illustrates the 
art of arranging cosy corners, Moorish divans, dens, stair landings, settees, win- 
dow draperies, portieres, dressing tables, mantel pieces, screens for dining-rooms, 
and for enclosing bay windows, window seats, etc., and the decoration of wall 
panels, dados and friezes, : 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


Yearly Subscription, $4. Single Copies, 35 Cts. 


THE DECORATOR AND FURNISHER, 


150 Nassau Street, New York. 








PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 





THE STANDARD RAILWAY OF AMERICA. 


Pleasure Tours to 


the Golden Cate ! 


AFFORDING AN EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY TO VISIT 


CALIRFORNIA. 


THE TOURISTS TRAVEL BY A 


SUPERBLY APPOINTED TRAIN 


Of Pullman Vestibule Drawing-Room, Sleeping, Smoking 
and Library, Dining and Observation Cars—an exact 


Counterpart of the Pennsylvania Limited. 


DATES OF STARTING, ) 


( FEBRUARY 8th, 1893, 
MAROH 2d, 1893, 
MAROH 29th, 1893. 


The Most Attractive Trips that can be Enjoyed. 


EXCURSION TICKETS 


portation to the principal resorts of California. 
time absent. 


for first and second tours include all necessary expenses in both direc- 
tions, three days’ board at Hotel de Corondo, San Diego, and trans- 
For the third tour all necessary expenses are included for the entire 
Return limits of tickets for all tours adjustable to the wishes of tourists. 


Tourist Agent and Chaperon Accompany Each Party. 


For itinerary containing full information, apply to Ticket Agents, or address Tourist Agent, 849 Broadway, New 
York, 850 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, or 233 South Fourth Street, Philadelphia. 


CHARLES E. PUGH, General Manager. 


J. R. WOOD, Gen'l Passenger Agent. 














































- Tailoring on a Big Scale. 


If you live or travel anywhere in these United States, it is possible to 
have most suitable clothing made to order by one or another of Nicoll the 
































Tailor's Establishments—Located in nearly every principal City in America. 
STORES IN 
Chicago, Washington, D. C., Omaha, 
stpagy Lous Denver, Boston, Cincinnati, 
MINNEAPOLIS New York (Bowery), Pittsburgh, St. Louis, 
Boston New York (Broadway) Minneapolis, Kansas City, 
‘al CINCINNATI” Portland, Org., St. Paul, Hartford, : 
3s, NEWYORK/2 Indianapolis, Los Angeles, San Francisco. 
ihe WASHINGTON ‘ . 
INDIANAPOLIS We display a large assortment of skillfully selected fabrics (over 3,00 stytes 
gs, KANSES “BURG We make to order 
D 
) is ARTFOR HA 
ign n wreanelsee, Trousers, - - - ° $5 to $15 
ing A NG A 
; vosANo - Suits and Overcoats,_~ - - $20 to $65 
ble - — . ° ee ° 
the LY ATTABIG These prices are often imitated, but few, if any, produce garments 
ms, Z equal to ours 
wail OcALE pat 


We make garments at short notice, or forward them to any destina- 
tion, often to our other stores for delivery. 




















= Samples, Fashion Plate, etc., ‘ Measures recorded for 
7 mailed on application. future reference. 
THE 
’ CHICAGO STORE: TAI s ee NEW YORK STORES: 


Cor. CLARK AND ADAMS. BROADWAY AND BOWERY. 
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In selecting 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS, 

or articles for home use or 
decoration, a visit to our store 
would be of great interest to 
you. Ifa personal visit is im- 
possible, we would be pleased 









\ to mail you our beautifully y Zp » ?) 
\\ illustrated Catalogue, which is zx A ES 
i) issued especially for your bene- BREAD &BUTTER Plate Cs | 


jit. Mention this publication 
| and send for it at once—F REE. 


F t-me-not decoration, 
pe rare gold border, 
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h 7g FLOWER VASE. 






Send a trial order for goods, 





Haviland China $5 Dex. f (8B =e Diamond & Fan 
"= as herewith illustrated. WE Z A 7. : 
, Bg Fa Fe Tinches high 2,75 each. 
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AN ACCEPTABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
Our 
Edith: WHAT LOVELY GLOVES, EVELYN. ARE THOSE THE FONTAINE ? bi U PK S A Tabou rettes 


Evelyn: YES, MY DEAR; AND THE FIRST PAIR YOU BUY, YOU KNOW, just the thing for Christmas or Wedding Presents. 
THEY GIVE YOU CHEAPER; THESE WERE REALLY . LLAR AND A HALF, : 
paheaininiclig cong : a aaa eect Samples can be seen at New York Office, 18 Broadway. 


BUT I SOT THEM FOR A DOLLAR THIRTY-FIVE—I'M GOING TO GIVE MAMMA 


HALF A DOZEN PAIR FOR CHRISTMAS, SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 





WM. B. MERSHON & CO., 
Saginaw, East Side, Mich. 


NO SNARLING! 
DINNERS AND RECEPTIONS. SAVE TIME, TROUBLE AND TEMPER. 


AND USE 


Ombre and Glace Plain vel- | The EMMA WILLARD RIBBON LEADER 





vets and Silks; Faney Velvets, 
shaded in complementary colors ; 
Velour effects in rich Woolen and 
Silk-and-Woolen stuffs—these 
are Novelties of the Season for 


handsome Dinner and Reception 


SS 


Gowns. 


Ss 


The same materials, in special 


SSS 


widths and designs, are adapted 


SRS SS SS wa 


to the prevailing style of waist 


and sleeve. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO.., Hem or Lace without twisting. 


TRY Ir: 


, ; For Sale at the NOTION COUNTER of all 
New York. DRY GOODS STORES. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
MORGAN & CO., 
28 WARREN ST., - - ~ NEW YORK. 





Broadway & 1ith Street, 

















